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SWEARING TO DO HIS DUTY. 


—_— Oe SOS 
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SWEARING TO DO HIS DUTY. 

BEFORE a man who is chosen President of 
the United States can perform any of the 
duties of his new office, he is obliged to take 
a solemn oath that he will do them rightly. 
He goes intoa public place where the people 
can see him. He puts his hand on the Bible, 
which a grave judge holds out to him; he 
looks up to God, and swears that he will hon- 
estly do his duty, that he will see that the 
laws of the land are carried out. It is very 
solemn, for he asks God to punish him if he 
should not do his duty, It is a serious thing 
to be chosen by the people to a public office. 
Only good men ought to be chosen, I think. 


CROSSING THE JORDAN. 

WHAT a time there was when the people 
who had been traveling forty years through 
the wilderness came to the edge of the Prom- 
ised Land, and were just ready to step over! 
Think of them, as they stood there on the 
other side of Jordan! You remember that 
they once had stood at the side of the Red Sea, 
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and it seemed as if that stopped up their road, 
but it did not. I suppose the fathers had told 
the children all about that, so that those who 
stood on the side of Jordan knew how the sea 
had opened and let the people pass through 
dry-shod. 
The river opened its waters and let them 
(BEE Grom, paren Pass through. Was it not 
z Sey «wonderful? Ofcourse it 


fen Text refers to just 
s= such deliverances as this, 


water, as the Israelites 
mi-rac-u-lous-ly went. 


A STRANGE ANIMAL. 


I GIVE you here a picture of an animal that 
carries its little ones on its back. J wish you 
would tell me what the animal’s name is! I 
will tell you in a few weeks, but in the mean 
time I wish you would try to find out its name 
yourselves. Does it not look strange! 
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BUNNY WHIRLING. 


Wnuy is a_ squirrel called “Bunny” ?} 


Can any one tell me? I have tried to find 


came, a record of all our thoughts, words, 
and deeds, while it was with us.” 
Were they all such as -our Father could 


out, but cannot. Perhaps it is only a fancy ;Teceive with a smile of approbation ? 


name that somebody gave one squirel once, 


Little reader ! what record are the hours, 


and which was afterwards given to all squir-| 48 they come and go, bearing up on high for 


rels. I can’t tell you why a little boy I know 
is called Johnny, unless it is because his father 
and mother thought it was a pretty name. 

However, Bunny is named. What a live- 
ly little fellow he is! How quickly he darts 
into his house and out of it! I think he en- 
Joys whirling his wire cage around. 


CLOCK SAY? 


WHAT DID THE 


TuE clock upon the 
tower of a neighbor- 
ing church tolled forth 
slowly and solemnly 
the end of the departed 
hour. 

As the last sound 
died away Willie, who 
was sitting on the car- 
pet at his mother’s feet, 
lifted his head, and, 
looking earnestly in 
her face, asked, — 

“ Mother, what did 
the clock say?” 

“To me,” said his mother sadly, “ it 
seemed to say, Gone — gone — gone — 
gone ! ” 

“What, mother ? what has gone ? ” 

* Another hour, my son.” 

“ What is an hour, mother ? ” 

“A white-winged messenger from our Fa- 
ther in heaven, sent by Him to inquire of 
you — of me — what we are doing ; what we 
are saying ; what we are thinking and feel- 
ing.” 

“ Where is it gone, mother ? ” 

“ Back to Him who sent it, bearing on its 
wings, that were so pure and white when it 


you? 


———_-————— 


REPENTANCE. 


Ir Jesus Christ was sent 
To save us from our sin, 
And kindly teach us to repent, 
We should at once begin. 


*T is not enough to say, 


“ We’re sorry, and 
repent,” 
And still go on from 
day to day 
Just as we always 
went. 


Repentance is to leave 
The sins we loved 
before, 
And show that we in 
earnest grieve, 


BUNNY WHIRLING. 


By doing so no 
more. 
_——— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Wuewn thou passest through the waters, I 
will be with thee: and through the rivers, 
they shall not overflow thee. — Isaiah xliii. 2. 
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THE CARRIER PIGEON. 


WE hear a great 
deal about “news ” 
nowadays. Hvery- 
body wants to get 
thenews. The Bi- 
ble says, “ As cold 
water, to a thirsty 
soul, so is good 
news from a far 
country.” Did you 
ever have a friend 
far away,and want 
to hear from him? 
I have, and I know 
the Bible is true 
when it says that 
xood news is like 
cold waters to a 
thirsty soul. 


hundred years ago, who were kept in by an army that 
was around them. They had friends outside who were 
trying to bring them aid. They were hungry and suf 
fering inside of the city. It wascalled Leyden. Very 
little news came to the penned-up people from their 
friends, and that little was carried by pigeons, bear- 


ing notes under their wings. 


} 
RECEIVING THE CARRIER PIGEON, 
There were some people in a city of Holland three 
: 


; a 


cen ad LS A LS LL LS LLL 
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In the picture we see one of these pigeons 
coming to the city. How the people seem to 
try to reach out to get the news quickly! 
They are very anxious. I am glad to say that 
geood news did come to them at last, and they 
were made free from the great army that was 
attacking them. 


MEMORIAL STONES. 


I WALKED by a beautiful little stone church 
this afternoon, and read over the door, “ ‘These 
stones shall be for a memorial.” What do you 
think it meant? Why, this: a man had built 
the church as a memorial of some of his family 
who had died. Ever since the old Bible times 
people have set up stones to preserve the re- 
membrance of something. Jacob did it. In 
our lesson we read that Joshua did it. He 
used the very words that I saw on the church. 

Joshua put the twelve stones in the middle 
of the river, did he not? They are covered 
up now, but still we remember them, for the 
Bible is better than stones for a memorial. 
Stones may crumble or be covered up, but the 
words of the Bible can never be forgotten. 
There are so many a Pais WAR OR cp who love and remem- 
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ber them. So we see that words are more dura- 
ble than stones. We should not know anything 
about the stones that Joshua put in the river, if 
we did not know his words. Let us keep God’s 
words in our hearts, 
and let them be our 
memorial of Him. 


FEEDING TIME. 

NANNY GOOD- 
ENOUGH is feeding 
the fowls. Every liv- 
ing thing has to eat. 
Men eat, boys eat, 
a i= Women eat, girls eat, 
PENDING TIME, animals eat. We 

should die if we did not eat. God made it need- 
ful for us to eat, and it is therefore right to eat. 
God made it pleasant for us to eat. If we eat too 
little or too much, too often or not often enough, 


we have pains. This teaches us that we ought. 


to be careful to eat just enough and at the right 
times. I wish you could learn to eat to live, 
and take care not to live to eat. The Bible tells 
us of some who seem to make eating their idol! 


Let us not think too much about what we eat. 


ad 


| heathen who worship idols! Let us not for- 
/get, now, but always pray for them. 


Comg, children, to your slumbers ; 
Come, close your pretty eyes, 
And sleep until the morning light 

Shall call you to arise. 
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| NIGHT. | 


-Kneel down, and ask our Father 

To guard you while you sleep, 
i And o’er your peaceful slumbers 
. A kindly watch to keep. 


Thank Him for all his mercies, 
And praise Him for his love ; 
Ask Him to hear your little prayers 

In his blest heaven above. 


Ask pardon for your many sins, 
And pray that you may be 

His little children while on earth — 
His through eternity. 


Then close your eyes, dear children, 
In peaceful, quiet sleep ; 

May God and holy angels 
Their vigils o’er you keep. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


I wILt remember the works of the Lord; 


} 
| 
: 
1 | 
AN IDOL FROM AN INDIAN ISLAND. surely I will remember thy wonders of old. 


. ras — Psalm )xxvii. 11. 
Tis idol — how horrid it looks! — came OTs 


from the island of Bombay, which is in the 


Indian Ocean. Its name is Ganpati, which. APPLES OF GOLD 


is, I think, as ugly as the idol itself. It is | Is published weekly by The American Tract Society. 

carved out of stone or wood, and is wor- Pea ay, tre yake spate sve Eee a 

shiped. I think the missionaries whom we|  0copies, ‘“  ‘ tooneaddress. . 4.50 
ge Tales tee ew 6s 10.00 


send to Bombay and other parts of India! Remittances should be made by draft, money order, or 
will teach the people not to worship such _ registered letter, to 

looking things as this. How earnestly we’ NOYES, HOLMES, & CO. 

ought to pray for the missionaries, and for the 19 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


ALriet OF GORD: 


] A word fitly spoken ts like apples of gold in pictures of stlver. 


[No. 4. 


PROV. xxv. ITI. 


IV 


VOL. 


UW 


TS MA TRURONY 


Y Y/ 


? 


ED BY A LITTLE ONE 


“A LITTLE DE 
I WONDER who remembers 


id once about 


at I sa 


wh 


Ge fm 
a) 
Hes ;s 
bag & 
Rolo 
mR oe 
a ON 
~ Ts 3s 
peste k- 
2 
E he 
4 © + 
+ 
SoS sg 
ssc F 
F Pat ap 
oa 0.6 
ope 
" oN 
1. Peas 
5 oES 
5 Spee 
me 
S 5 ee 
cS Caer 
BSE 
Oe & 
4 oe GO 
=pae ne 
Bas ve 
> am Fe 
4 M O 
saad 
3 "Ss 
1 Say D 
ee korn Ee 
S = ONS 


14 APPLES OF GOLD. 


is baby Nelly. She can hardly talk, but she 
can lisp “a tup of told water,’ as she gives 
drink to the thirsty old man, who was walk- 
ing by the house, and stopped to rest. 

Is there any verse in the Bible about giving 
a cup of cold water to those who need it ? 


PREPARING TO CONQUER. 

“CONQUER” is a pretty hard word, is it not? 
Our lesson to-day is about the children of Is- 
rael, Who were preparing to conquer the peo- 
ple who lived in Palestine, which was the land 

that God had promised to give them. They 
had just got to the border of the land, and they 
knew that the people they were to drive out 
were very strong and lived in cities that were 
protected by walls. 

God sent one of his messengers to Joshua 
to encourage him, just as He had sent to Mo- 
ses long, long before. God is careful of his 
servants, and He knew that Joshua and the 
people would need encouragement before go- 
ing into the conflict with the powerful people 
of Palestine, This is just the way in which 


La ae ae | 
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He watches and helps those who trust Him. 
I am so glad God has had these things writ- 
ten for us in the Bible. We should not know 
what to doin our troubles, if it were not for 
what we can read in the Bible! 


THE BLACKSMITH. 


HERE is a strong man 
pounding and hammer- 
s Ing a piece of hard iron. 
L.. I have often stood and 
- watched a blacksmith 
| work. It is very inter- 
7, esting to see what he can 
e.~— do. He heats the iron, 
and then makes it into 
the shape he wishes. I 
know a man who can make hard knives to 
cut up rags in paper mills. I have seen an- 
other make nails, and bolts, and nuts, and 
braces. This man wears an apron of leather, 
to keep the sparks from burning him. He 
leaves his strong arms bare, so that they may 
be free to move, and because there is very lit- 
tle danger of sparks striking them. 


—— 


THE BLACKSMITH. 
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JENNY SICK AND NELLY SORRY. 


ONE morning when Nelly awoke, she saw 
her mamma stooping over the bed, on the 
side where Jenny lay. It was plain that 
Jenny was ill. Mamma motioned to Nelly 
to be still, and not excite her sister, and as 
Nelly looked into the next room she saw that 
her father had an anxious expression on his 
face, as he read his book. 

Why was Nelly sorry, and why was papa 
anxious? It was because they both loved 
Jenny, and were pained to know that she 
was suffering. It is natural for us to suffer 
when those we love are in pain. Even Jesus 
was sorry when his friends suffered. How 
pitying He was! Do you remember that 
the Bible says He even cried once? Can 
you find out why He wept? Let us try to 
have kind feelings for all. 


A LITTLE GIRD’S ANSWER. 


Tue King of Prussia, while visiting a vil- 
lage in his land, was welcomed by the school- 


children of the place. After their speaker 
had made a speech for them the king 
thanked them. Then, taking an orange 
from a plate, he asked, — 

“To what kingdom does this belong ? ” 

“ The vegetable kingdom, sire,” replied 
a little girl. 

The king took a gold coin from his 
pocket, and holding it up asked, “ And to 
what kingdom does this belong ? ” 

“To the mineral kingdom,” said the 
little girl. 

“And to what kingdom do I belong, 
then?” asked the king. 

The little girl colored deeply ; for she 
did not like to say, “ ‘The animal kingdom,” 
as he thought she would, lest his Majesty 
should be offended. Just then it flashed 
into her mind that “ God made man in his 
own image ; ” and looking up with a bright- 
ening eye she said, — 

“ To God’s kingdom, sire.” 
The king was moved. | He placed his hand 
on the child’s head, and said, devoutly, — 

“God grant that I may be counted worthy 
of that kingdom! ” 

Thus did the words of a child move the 
heart of a king. Little children, learn from 
this that even your words may do both good 
and harm. A pert word from a child may 
wound the heart of another: a loving one 
may make it glad. Little children, let your 
words be kind, true, and right. 

Sees 
GOLDEN TEXT. 

LooxkING unto Jesus, the author and fin- 

isher of our faith. — Heb. xii. 2. 
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MAR YOHANAN. 

THE man whose por- 
trait is on this page used 
to live among the mount- 
ains of Persia, in Kur-dis- 
tan. He was a Christian, 
7. of the body called Nes-to- 
i, 7 ri-ans. He was a bishop. 
as Thirty-three years ago 
Ni he came to America, and 


v 


-him. His name, under 
"the picture, is printed 
twice; once in English, 
"and again in his own lan- 
ouage. His dress is not 
like English dress, nor is 
mt a . . ., his writing like English 
dsdta MomeSt yb3 OUD writing. I put a picture 
' came an of the mountains among 
which Mar Yo-han-an lived on page 101 of APPLES OF 


_GOLD last year. Do you remember it? Mar Yo-han-an _ 


died last year at O-roo-mi-ah, a city of Persia, and was 
about seventy years old—threescore and ten, the 
Bible calls it. He is remembered because he was a 
Christian man and tried to do good. How many people 
have been remembered many, many years for some 
good deed they did! Think of this as you read books. 


ed 


| 
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| JERICHO TAKEN. 

THE capture of the old city of Jericho was 
one of the most wonderful events. You can 
understand all about it, by only reading our 
lesson to-day. I think most of the places we 
read about in the Bible were named for some 
particular reason, and I have tried to find out 
what the name Jericho means. It is called 
the “ City of palm-trees,” in the last chapter of 
Deuteronomy, I believe, but “ Jericho” means 
a plain, or broad place. We read of the “ plain 
of the valley of Jericho,” in Deuteronomy. The 
city was in a broad plain, and there was a 
plenty of room for the children of Israel to 
march around it as they did. Don't forget the 
Golden Text which is on the last page. 


THINKING. 

ARTHUR ST. CLAIR is thinking. He is all 
alone in hisroom. His money box is on his 
knees, and he is thinking how much of his 
weekly allowance he ought to put into it. His 
father gives him fifty cents every week, if he 

behaves well, and he uses it just as he pleases. 
sp a a a ee ee 
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Mr. St. Clair himself has a box into which ‘he 
puts money to be given away. He has read 
two tracts about giving. One is called “ The 
Use of a Box,” and the other “ Uncle Ben’s 
ry Bag,” and he liked 
9 " them very much. 
=| ij) They both recom- 
™ mend people to give 
Wi) away a part of the 
Fee, money they get, and 
 Yayiil| to keep what they 
. Bill i intend to give away 
7" in a place by itself, 
c= so that it will be al- 
| \\\a ways easily got. 
* Arthur is thinking 
how much he ought 
eee =| to put into his box. 
THINKING. What should you do? 


a 


— 
i 


== —= 
== a 


Eacu night before you close your eyes, 
My little daughter, pray 

That God our Father may approve 
What you have done each day. 
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IN A BARREL backsliding father, who had ceased to pray in 
Dip you ever see aman in a barrel? jhis family, and said, “ Pa is God dead ? ” 
Here is a picture of one. He has been| “No, my child; why do you ask that ?” 
drunk, and this is his punishment. They “ Why, pa, you never talk to Him now as 
have put him into the barrel that was used | you used to do.” 
to hold the whisky that he drank, I sup- These words haunted the father until he 
pose. Atleast that would be a very proper | was mercifully reclaimed. 


IN A BARREL. 
way to punish him. How much ashamed he! GOLDEN TEXT. 


must feel! Iam so sorry for him. By faith the walls of Jericho fell down, 


I was walking last evening in the bright _after they were compassed about seven days. 
moonlight, and saw before me a man rho PBs ERLE 
walked so unsteadily that I knew he had been “es Gs 


drinking a good deal of something that made 


him stagger. He seemed to be going home- APPLES OF GOLD 


wards. a hope all his children had gone to Is published weekly by The American Tract Society. 
bed before he vot home ! The terms, including the chromatic numbers, will be, — 
Single copy, ODE JERI n 


10 copies, 2 _ to one address 4 . 4.50 
95 be i734 et ? 10. 00 
A CHILD’S IN FLUENCE. registered letter, £0. be made by drat, money order, or 
“One® evening when all were silent, little NOYES, HOLMES, & CO.. 


ee looked anxiously into the face of her 219 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Peet Ce OrF COLD owe 


VoL. IV.] A word fitly spoken is like apples of gold in pictures of silver. PRoy. xxv. 11. | No. 6. 
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A MOTHER’S DREAM. 


a eT SRN 
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A MOTHER’S DREAM. 

NEAR my house there is a solid granite 
stone under a great elm-tree. It was set up 
to make us all remember that one hundred 
years ago, in 1775, George Washington took 
command of the armies of America. I am 
interested in it because some of my an-ces-tors 
were in the army that was then living in tents 
about that elm-tree. The men who formed 
that army had left their homes in a great 
hurry, and had marched down to Cambridge, 
because their country was in danger. They 
were brave men to leave their homes, and go to 
war so promptly. ‘They left their wives and 
children behind, and many wives dreamed, as 
the one in the picture on the first page is 
dreaming, of the husbands and sons who had 
gone. It is noble and right to protect one’s 
own country. 


ACHAN’S SIN. 
THE story of Achan and his covet-ous-ness is 
very instructive. (God told the people to de- 
stroy everything they took from those they 


| 
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overcame. He did not wish the Israelites to 
fight to get money, but only to obey his com- 
mands. Achan wanted the gold and garments 


so very much that it seemed to him he 


could hardly help just slipping them away 
where nobody would see them. He forgot that 
one of God's commandments says, “Thou 

| }, shalt not covet,’ and he 
») was terribly punished for 
forgetting. Let us try to 
' obey this commandment, 
and remember the Golden 
4 , Text of this week. 


Nes ‘ : THE CHAINED BIBLE. 

Pa HERE is a man reading 
the Bible by himself in a church. Do you see 
that there is a chain which holds the Bible 
fast tothe shelf on which it lies? A long time 
ago Bibles were very costly, and there were 
few of them. People could not afford to have 
them in their houses unless they were very 
rich ; and when they wished to know what 
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the Bible said, they were obliged to go to; Because if I were seven and ten 
service in the church to hear the minister He’d be eighteen and one! 
read, or to go and read a Bible that was fast- 
ened as the one is in the picture. We ought 
| | to prize our Bibles very highly, as [hope we 
all do prize them. 


But stay — if I were quite so old 
I should not care to play, 

Or run a race, or castles build, 
As I have built to-day. 


And brother would be grand and grave, 
And would not feel at all 
Inclined to climb a tree with me, 


Or play at bat and ball ! 


Perhaps I should not care the least 
For things which please me now — 
Oh, dear! it seems a pity, too, 
That I should older grow. 


How shall I bear to sit straight up, 
And stay indoors all day, 

And read dry books with long, hard words, 
And not one picture gay ? 


How could I really shake my head 
When children made a noise ; 
When noisy games are just the best 

Of fun to girls and boys ? 


registered letter, to 


Then we could play from morn till night, NOYES. HOLMES. & CO. 
Brother and I alone ; 219 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Perhaps I must make up my mind 
p Pp mM) 
ij To be demure some day, 
| | And lay aside my childish ways 
| And all my merry play! 
| ack oP al s\ There may be some few pleasant things 
Wo iy \\S For grown-up folks to do, 
Re ‘ve : But still I’m glad I’m seven and one, 
a nn ee And not fifteen and two! 
“SEVEN AND TEN.” 
Tr I were seven and ten, mother, GOLDEN TEXT. 
Instead of seven and one, Take heed and beware of covetousness. — 
| Should I not be quite old to-day ! Luke xii. 15. 
| Oh, would it not be fun ! = PPLES OF GOLD 
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THE HEAVENS. 


I WISH you all 
to read the nine- 
teenth Psalm. 
You will see that 
it refers to the 
olory of God in | 
the heavens. Do 
you remember 
the hymn that 
tells us of the 
same thing? You 
will do well to 
learn it. Here 
are three verses 
of it: — 


“The spacious firma- 
ment on high, 


With all the blue ethe- 


GOD'S GLORY IN THE HEAVENS. real sky, 


GOD’S GLORY IN | 
| 


And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 


“Soon as the evening shades prevail 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth; 


“ While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole.” 


a a a a ee + eee 


| 
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I am reminded of these things as I look 
out of my windows these charming winter 
evenings. The air is cold and crisp, the sky 
blue, and brightened by the Northern lights, 
and thousands of little stars sparkle over me 
with a beauty that nothing nearer the ground 
ever has. The more closely we watch the sky 
and the stars, the more magnificent they ap- 
pear. The little girl in our picture is looking 
at the stars through a telescope, and is sur- 
prised, I have no doubt, at what she sees. 


EBAL AND GERIZIM. 

Wuat do these two hard words mean? 
They are the names of two mountains in the 
Land of Promise. Kbal stands for a curse that 
was to come on the children of Israel if they 
disobeyed God; and Gerizim stands for the 
blessing that they were to receive if they 
obeyed. 

I think God wished the people to remember 
the blessing and the curse every time they 
looked at these two mountains, Don’t you 
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know that in those days it was very common 

to set up stones as reminders of things that 

were to be remembered ? Now here were two 

mountains that were made by God reminders 
a. of duty to all the land. 


THE CALL. | 


“«Wuy, Nora!” said 
Jane, as she entered the 
door, “ 1 expected to find | 
you all ready, and here 
you have not begun to 
dress !” 

“1 cannot go with you 
to Nellie’s to-day,” Nora | 
replied, “ for Iam needed 
at home.” 

: “Tam so sorry, Jane 
THE CALL. returned, “for it seems 
as if all the pleasure of our little drive de- 
pended on you, but if you are needed at home, 
I will not complain, for papa has taught me 
to do my duties before expecting pleasures.” 

So Jane went on the drive and Nora attended 

to her duties. Both were happy in doing right. 


ELLEN SMITH AND MRS. MACARTHY. 


ELLEN was sent out to beg in the streets. 
A wicked woman forced her to go out every 
day and beg. She ought to have worked. 
I pity Ellen, and so does Mrs. Macarthy. 
You see Mrs. Macarthy does not give Ellen 
any money. She is thinking what can be 
done to get Ellen out of the hands of the 
woman who makes her beg. 

Mrs. Macarthy was very much in ear- 
nest, and managed to get Ellen into a good 
country home, where she could work for her 
living, and have good shoes, clothes, and a 
bonnet. Jt was wise not to give Ellen money, 
for it would have done her no good. So 
you sce that we must not judge by appear- 
ances, for though Mrs. Macarthy looks as 
if she were paying no attention to Ellen, she 
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was really thinking of something that 
was very much for her advantage. 


SLEEP Y-HEAD. 


WAKE, little sleepy-head | 
This is no time for bed. 
Wake, for the fair earth seems 
Sweeter than baby dreams. 
The sky is pink and pearl ; 
The birds say : “ Little girl, 
How can you lie in bed ? 

Get up, dear sleepy-head.” 


Wake, little sleepy-head ! 
The bees are out of bed; 
The butterflies are dressed 
All in their very best ; 
The roses, with clean faces, 
Are smiling in their places. 
It is too late for bed ; 

Get up, dear sleepy-head. 


Wake with a grateful thought 

Of rest the night has brought. 

Wake, nor forget to pray 

For blessings on the day. 

The sky is pink and pearl ; 

The birds say: “ Little girl, 

How can you lie in bed ? 

Get up, dear sleepy-head.” 
Congregationalist. 


—— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


I HAVE set before you life and death, 
blessing and cursing. — Deut. xxx. 19. 
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VoL. 1V.] A word filly spoken is like apples of gold in pictures of silver. PROV. xxv. II. [No. 8. 


IN THE DARK. 


HERE we see a pict- 
ure of the man who 
steers a steamboat, 
and the captain stand- 
ing by him. It is a 
dark night. I have 
often been on steam- 
boats in the West 
when the night was 
dark, and it seemed to | 
me that the pilot and 
captain must be very 
skillful to keep the 
a boat going just where 
mit : it ought to go. I have 
| fas felt as if there was 
SSN some danger, but I 

IN THE DARK. was not able to give 
any advice, for I] knew much less than the pilot about 
what ought to be done. 

I have seen passengers who thought they could tell 
the pilot how to guide his boat; but I think they were 
mistaken. So I have seen men who were not satisfied 
with the way in which God rules the world, and they 
were much more foolish than the passengers on the 
steamboat. If we are willing to trust the man who 
Steers us Fea the dark on the boat, one we not 


<<< 
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to be much more willing to trust God to take 
care of the world and of us ? | 

I wish you would remember this, that we 
are all safe in the hands of God. We can trust 
Him in everything. We must always ask Him 
to take care of us, and to guide us all our lives. 


CALEB’S INHERITANCE. 

WHAT is an “in-her-it-ance”? It is some- 
thing that is left to us by some one who has 
died, or it is something that is given to us by 
God. The Israelites inherited the land of Ca- 
naan, and the righteous shall inherit heaven. 

Who was Caleb? Do you not remember 
how Moses sent men into Canaan to see what 
sort of a land it was? Caleb was one of these, 
and Joshua was another. They brought a 
gxood report of the land, and Moses promised 
that Caleb should have a part of the land for 
his “inheritance.” After wandering through 
the wilderness forty years, and fighting five 
years in Canaan, Caleb came to claim his in- 
heritance, and it was given him. How long 
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he waited! But God’s promise did not fail. 
There is no need of fear that God’s promises 
will ever fail. Caleb was forty years old when 
the promise was made to him, and eighty-five 
e-.< —-— when the inheritance 
YUeeeioolle was given to him. 
I think his example 
ought to teach us pa- 
tience. 


Aiocl Wl 


THE OBEDIENT DOG. 
| Tom SNEDECOR’S dog 
f<~ will do as he is bidden. 
- See how obediently he 
-> stands himself upright, 
and still. Tom has had 
a good deal of hard 
PHB OBEDIENT DOG. work in, teaching his 
dog. I wonder if it was worth while to work 
so hard to teach a dog? What do you think? 
I shall not say what I think. 
I have been thinking what the Bible says 
about dogs. Do you remember those mentioned 
in the parable of the rich man and Lazarus? 
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VENTURESOME VINNIE. 


VINNIE VAN VALKENBURG lives in the 
fine house in our picture. One day some 
men came to mend the roof, and when they 
went to dinner left a ladder standing against 
the house. Vinnie saw it, and thought she 
would climb up. Step 
by step she tugged 
her little body up, 
but the rounds were 
very far apart, and it 
was hard work. 

She at last got to 
the very top, but was 
so tired she could 
not do more than hold 
on and rest. I think 
she would have fallen 
off and been hurt, if 
not killed, had not one 
of the workmen re- 
turned from dinner 
just in season to help 
her down. ‘She was 
so very much fright- 
ened that she never 
made another such 
venture. 


A WISE BIRD. 
A CAPTAIN of a 


VENTURESOME VINNIE. 
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taste, but flew back to his cage. Would that 
all were as wise as this bird! -— Youth’s 
Temperance Journal. 


JOHNNY’S GOUD REASON. 


JOHNNY was urged by his playmates to 
pick some cherries 
from a tree which his 
father did not want 
touched. 

“ Oh, you need not 
be afraid,” they said. 
“ Even if your father 
found it out, he is too 
kind to hurt you.” 

“That is the very 
reason why I would 
not take them,” said 
the boy. “My fa- 
ther might not hurt 
me; but I know my 
disobedience would 
hurt my father, and 
that would be worse 
to me than anything 
else.” 

DS Fs 

Bap thoughts are 
worse enemies than 
lions and tigers; for 
we can keep out of 


vessel had a canary which was much attached | the way of wild beasts, but bad thoughts find 
to him, and which would perch on his hand | their way everywhere. 


or head. One day the captain had com- 
pany at dinner; the cage door was open, 
and the bird, after flying round the room, 
perched on the head of the captain. The 
party were then drinking wine, and the cap- 
tain held up his glass, when the bird hopped 
upon the edge of it and drank some of the 
wine. ‘The little creature soon felt the ef- 
fects, and returned to his cage completely 
intoxicated. Soon after, the captain at- 
tempted the same; but the bird, remember- | 
ing what he had suffered before, would not 
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GOLDEN TEXT. 
Ir any man serve me, him will my Father 


honor. — John xii. 26. 
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VoL. IV.] A word filly spoken is like apples of gold in pictures of silver. PROV. xxv. U1. [ No. 9. 


A TROUBLED MAN, 


Look at the man in 
this picture. He has 
opened a drawer and is 
» just taking something 
from it. But he looks 
startled and anxious. 


know. He is taking 
something that does not 
belong to him. This is 
not his room, nor his 
bureau, nor are his 
things in the drawer. 
He is stealing. 

But nobody is in the 
| AL SN room. Nobody sees him. 
4 TROUBLED MAN, He is not at all afraid 
| 


that any one can look in at the window and see him. 
No, he only heard a little mouse gnawing away in the 
closet, and that made him jump. It was nothing to 
be afraid of — but it made this great, strong man 
afraid! Why was that ? 


liverybody who steals is afraid to be found out, and 


every little noise startles him. He wonders whether 
the noise is not made by somebody who will see him. 
People who do right need not be afraid, but those who 
do evil will always be gs friehtened. Let us try 


Why is that? Ah! 1) 


a eee 


a 


nn 
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to love God and obey his commandments, for 
then we shall have peace and quiet in this 
world and in the world to come. 

I am sorry for this troubled man. 


THE LAND DIVIDED. | 

THe land of Canaan, which had so long ago 
been’ promised to the children of Israel, was 
at last divided among the tribes. Let us go 
back a little in the history of the Israelites, 
and we shall understand the lesson better. 
Joseph was sold into Egypt, you remember. 
Then Jacob, or Israel, his father, went down 
there because there was a famine in Canaan. 
lor four hundred years the children of Jacob 
lived in Egypt, but God had promised to give 
Canaan to the children of Abraham. Then He 
promised to give it to the children of Isaac, 
and last, to the children of Jacob. Now all 
these promises were fulfilled after hundreds of 
years. God always does what He promises. 
There is a verse in the New Testament which 
says, “The Lord is not slack concerning his 
promise.” Can you tell me where it is found ? 


THE SISTERS. 


JANE and Nel- 
lie Anderson were 
two sisters. Jane 
had been ill and 
had lost the use of 
her legs. She could 
not walk a step. 
It seemed as if she 
would never be 
happy again. But 
she looks very 
calm and content- 
ed, as she turns 
around to speak to 
Nellie about the 
oe beautiful flowers 

THE SISTERS, in the garden. 
Nellie is happy, too, that she can do some- 
thing to help her sister. The two sisters en- 
joy being together as much as they are obliged 
to be. Did you ever see a chair on wheels, 
like this one ? 


ee ————— 
; 
: 
| 
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GABRIELLE AND HER GRAND- 
MOTHER. 


GABRIELLE is a little French girl. Every 
Sunday she learns some verses to recite to 
her grandmother. One Sunday she missed 
her lesson, and was obliged to study it the 
next day. 

The verses she has just recited are from 
a hymn, and are about the Bible. Here they 
are : — 


“ This is the field where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise 
Who makes the pearl his own. 
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do some good. 


GOLD. 


“ Here consecrated water flows, 
To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge 
STOWS, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 


“ Oh may thy counsels, mighty God, 
My roving feet command ! 
Nor I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand!” 


a ees 


SWAN AND CYGNETS. 


How wonderful is the affection 
of the swan for her young! I have 
stood near the edge of a lake watch- 
ing the mother give her little ones 
their first lessons in eating grass. 
Pulling up large mouthfuls of grass, 
she has tossed them up in the air, 
so as to let them fall in gentle show- 
ers around her youthful brood. How 
many lessons of humanity we may 
learn from the birds! 


eer aion 


POWER TO DO GOOD. 
Every one has power; the poor 
girl or boy in the Sunday-school, as 
well as the richest and greatest in 


the land. But what power? The power to 


a 


GOLDEN TEXT. 
Tur lines are fallen to me in pleasant 
places; yea, I have a goodly heritage. — 
Psalm xvi. 6. 
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filly 


VoL. IV.] A word 


USE OF A SHADOW. 
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I HAVE seen people who think there is no 
use for dark things. A shadow isa dark thing, 
and I have put a picture in this paper that 
shows one use that may be made of it. The 
man behind the paper screen is drawing a por- 
trait of the lady in the chair. He has only 


to follow the line of the shadow of her face 
with his pencil. 


Perhaps some other dark things have uses. 
Dark days, for instance. 


ROSIE AND JENNY. 


PuLay kindly, little Rosie love, 

And be as gentle as the dove ; 

Don’t blind. the eyes of Jenny, dear — 
You ’ve made her cry, I rather fear. 

Be kind, and never hurt each other : 
There, now run off and find dear mother. 


The gentle child who tries to please, 
Who hates to quarrel, fret, and tease, 
And would not say an angry word, 
‘That child is pleasing to the Lord. 


ONE USE OF A SHADOW. 


eS 
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THE “MORNING STAR’S” CABIN. 
Tis picture shows the nice cabin of the 
missionary ship “ Morning Star,’ that was 
built to sail away off in the Pacific Ocean. 


| 


THE “ MORNING STAR’S” CABIN. 


There is a good library, I see. Do you perceive 
strips on the table to keep the plates from 
sliding off in stormy weather? 


THE CITIES OF REFUGE. 


THe whole of the twentieth chapter of 
Joshua is about Cities of Refuge. Why, do 
you suppose, did Moses appoint certain cities as 


———<— 


40 


places where man-killers might be safe? He 
did it because God told him to do so; and I 
think God told him to doit because He 
wanted to have the people understand that 
He was a merciful ruler. 

A man who had murdered another was, 
in those days, killed by the nearest relative 
of the dead man. If one killed another by 
accident he did not deserve to be punished, 

| 
| 


A STRANGE BIRD’S-NEST 


was not one. 
Refuge, and be safe. 


been guilty. Tam very glad of this. 


give your sins, and be your safe Refuge. 


for though he appeared like a murdcrer he 
He could flee to the City of 


God is a better Refuge than those cities 
were, for He will pardon us if we have really 
L T hope 
you are, too, and that you will ask God to for- 
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A STRANGE BIRD’S-NEST. 
Dip any boy or girl ever see such a nest 
as this? Can any one tell me what the bird’s 
name is ? 


QUESTIONS ANSWERED. 


HrLen P. Sracy writes to me from West 
Concord, Vermont, giving a long list of places 
where the words “bow ” and “ arrow ” are 
found in the Bible. She tells me also 
where the verse is found that mentions 
the “terror by night.” TI asked the ques- 
tions on page 173, last October. Helen 
has done just what I wished all of you to 
do. She has “ searched the Scriptures.” 


—_—_———— 


“Gop made us,” say the moonbeams 
bright, :: . 
Reflected in the peaceful lake ; 
“ Praise Him who made both day and 
night, 
And ne’er his happy ways forsake.” 


“ God made me,” says the laden tree 
On which the rich red apples glow ; 
“ Praise Him,” it saith, “ who fashioned 
me 
And all the plants and flowers that 
grow.” 


——_¢——_—— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Gop is our refuge and strength, a very 
present help in trouble. — Psalm xlvi. 1. 
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heel THE COOK AND HER COOKIES. 
CAN any of you tell 


i ||, My dictionary says it is 


; called because the Dutch 
gave it'a name that 
\= sounds very much like 
my “cooky. Little Jane 
. Jenks has just gone into 
# the pantry to see if her 
> mamma’s cook, Adele, 
will give her a cooky for 
- lunch. Adele looks as if 
' She were all ready to do 
as Jane wishes. 

Most children like 
THE COOK AND HER COOKIES. sweet cakes, and it is 
right that they should sometimes eat them, but all of 
us must be careful not to eat only the things that we 
like best. It would be very bad for a child to live on 
cake, and never eat any bread. Bread is called the 
“staff of life,” and cookies are only pleasant little things 
to be eaten a few at a time. 

We must not wish for cake all the time, nor for pleas- 
ure nor play always. We must eat good bread and 
we must do our work, so that-we can enjoy our cake 
and our play. 


NI 


iy 


Ame what a “cooky” is? | 


emis alma ew ——— 


| 


= a sweet cake, and is so | 


| 
{ 
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THE ALTAR OF WITNESS. 


WHEN a part of the Children of Israel were 
going to the other side of Jordan, they feared 
lest they might some day forget that God was 
their God, and that the people they had left 
were still their people. So they set up a stone, 
or altar of wit-ness ; that is, a stone that should 
always remind them of God and their family. 
Wit used to mean “ know,” and when the peo- 
ple looked on their altar of wit-ness they would 
say, “This altar knows that God is our God, 
and Israel our people.” 

Now, altars cannot know anything. but I 
am sure we often use things to remind us of 
what we want to remember. Don’t you give a 
present to a sister for her to remember you by ? 

Whenever we go away from home we ought 
to remember it. We ought to remember God 
by reading his Word, and then we shall think 
of heaven as our home. Our Saviour said that 
there are many mansions in heaven prepared 
for those who follow Him, and we often sing 
hymns that tell us that heaven is our home. 
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A MESSENGER OF PEACE. 
I SHOWED you last week the inside of the 
cabin of the missionary ship — the messenger 
of peace. Now I show you the “ bow,” or fore 
part of the vessel, on which you can see the 
letter “ M,” which is the first one in its name, 
—— _ “Morning Star. ” 
There is also a repre- 
sentation of a wom- 
an with a Bible, as if 
— = she were carrying it 
=~ _ to the heathen. 


EVENING PRAYER. 


DraR Jesus, bless 
thy little child 
BPE SF. With quiet sleep 
A MESSENGER OF PEACE. to-nig nt : 
Oh keep my body safe from harm 
Until the morning light. 


Then guard my soul from every ill, 
And lead me by thy love; 

So shall I serve Thee here with joy, 
Then rest with Thee above. 

Congregationalist. 


py 
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Vj. 
“BURN THEM! BURN THEM!” 


Mrs. Avtpricu has just come into her 
mother’s house, and is surprised to see her 
throwing some papers into the fire. Her 
mother found them in the room of a visitor 
who had gone away, and saw that they were 
wicked papers, only fit to be burned. I am 

- glad she has burned them, and I wish every 
good man and woman would burn every bad 
book and paper he can find. We ought 
never to read such things. They are some- 
times given to us, but we should burn them 
as quickly as we can. 

Boys and girls who use bad words are 
very much like bad books, and we ought to 
keep out of their way. I suppose none of 
you like bad boys or bad books, but all of 
us need to be careful, and to watch. 
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ONWARD, CHILDREN. 


LirtLe children, stand not still, 
At the foot of wisdom’s hill ; 
Onward, children, upwards move, 
Brighter, are the flowers above ; 
Is there no strong arm of love 
To help the children on ? 


Little children, by your side 
Jesus waits to be your Guide. 
True, you cannot see Him there, 
Yet He is forever near ; 

Little ones to Him are dear. 


Gentle as a gentle mother, 

t Surer guide than any other, 

Vi Choose the Saviour for your Friend ; 
He in love will condescend 

Wisdom, help, and strength to lend. 


Then they need not long stand still, 
At the foot of wisdom’s hill; 

If they seek Him day by day, 

If from Him they never stray, 

He ’ll lead them up the shining way. 


oe 


SweEAR not at all; neither by heaven ; for 
it is God’s throne: nor by the earth ; for it 
is his footstool: neither by Jerusalem ; for it 
is the city of the great King.— Matt. v. 34. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Yr are all one in Christ Jesus. — Gal. 


ili. 28. 
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OUT-OF-DOORS WITH THE BIBLE. 


THE young gentleman in our picture is sitting on 
the grass under a great tree, with a Bible in his hand. 
He appears to have stopped reading, to think. I can | 
very easily imagine that he has been reading some part 
of the Bible where the beauties of the world are de- 
scribed. The flowers of the field, the great cedar-trees 
% Lebanon, the smaller trees of the wood, the clouds, 
the stars, or the moon, are perhaps the things he has 
read about. He likes beautiful things as we can see 
rom the flowers in his button-hole. 
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Now he is looking up and thinking, “ God 
made all these things, and [love Him for it. I 
love to look at the church spire pointing to 
his dwelling-place in heaven.” 

Do we all see God’s goodness in his crea- 
tion? Do we love Him, and read his Word, 
so that we can learn to do his will? Let us 
think of these questions. 


JOSHUA’S WARNING. 
In the verses that form our lesson to-day we 
read that Joshua warned the people against 
worshiping idols. He had said that so long 
as they served God they would be strong, but 
that they should be weak and afflicted as soon 
as they broke the first commandment. ‘This 
warning is needed by us all now, just as much 
as it was needed by the Israelites then. We 
may not make idols of wood and stone, but 
we may think more of pleasure, of money, of 
eating, of our playthings, or of ourselves, than 
we do of God. This would be idolatry. 
The trne way is to love Jesus Christ with 
all our heart, and to give up all that may 
keep us from serving Him. 
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CAUGHT BY THE TIDE. 
NANNY NEWBIRD need not have been caught 


by the tide in this way. She had always 
lived by Epes sea, and knew that if she played 


by this rock too long 
the tide would rise 
all about it and keep 
her from getting 
home. She knew 
this well enough, 
but she still played 
on, thinking there 
was time enough to 
get away. Slowly 
but surely the water 
rose, and at last she 
was surrounded by 
it on all sides. 

She is like some 
sick people who do 


not care for their health until it is too late. 
They think there is time enough, and at last 


when the doctor comes 


late; you cannot get well. 


CAUGHT BY THE TIDE. 


! 
a 


I called me sooner.” 


he says, “It is too 
You ought to have 


=| 
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SHOWING THE DOLL TO OLD JACOB. 


Orv Jacob came to the door to get some- 
thing to eat. He was very poor. All his 


clothes were torn and patched, but he was | 


a good man. Jenny ran to him with great 
glee to show him her new doll. Old Jacob 
only said, “ Very fine; Iam glad you have 
nice things, my little dear.” In a few mo- 
ments he was called into another room, and 
the children did not see him any more at 
that time. Still he did not forget them, nor 


they him. Jenny was pleased by his pleasant | 


words, and he was cheered by her delight in 


and young happy. 


GOLD. 


THE BIBLE. 


Tus holy Book I’d rather own 
Than all the gold and gems 

That e’er in monarchs’ coffers shone, — 
Than all their diadems. 


Nay, were the seas one chrysolite, 
The earth one golden ball, 

And diamonds all the stars of night, 
This Book were worth them all. 


Ah, no, the soul ne’er found relief 
In glittering hoards of wealth; 

Gems dazzle not the eye of grief, 
Gold cannot purchase health. 


But here a blessed balm appears, 
To heal the deepest woe ; 

And those who read this Book in tears, 
Their tears shall cease to flow. 


_——— 


Evit thoughts are worse enemies than 
lions and tigers; for we can keep out of 
the way of wild beasts ; but bad thoughts 
win their way everywhere. The cup that 
is full will hold no more; keep your 
heads and hearts full of good thoughts, 
that bad thoughts may find no room to enter. 


————— ee 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Ir any man draw back, my soul shall have 
no pleasure in him. — Heb, x. 38. 
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STARTING FOR HIS WORK. 


Mr. JOBSON is a good 
man, and works very 
) hard every day. He has 
two little daughters, Su- 
- Sanna and Sylvina, but 
| they have no mamma. 
_ Poor, dear little girls, 
how I pity them! Mr. 
a. Jobson has hard work to 
p take care of his daugh- 
es ters, but keeps them 
<\ neatly dressed. He has 
“wz Just moved into the house 
that Sniffin, a good-for- 
nothing drunkard lived 
— in, and has not had time 

STARTING FOR HIS WORK. yet tomend the windows. 
He is just now starting off to get a load of wood, and is 
obliged to leave the girls alone until he gets back. He 
knows that they will stay up-stairs and behave well, 
for he has tried them before. Little girls who have no 
mamma often learn to be careful and useful, and to do 
many things that their mamma would do for them if 
she were alive. 

I hope that the children who read this, and who have 
their parents living, will try to be as deserving of trust 
as the girls in our picture are. 


eee 
heen ti St : 
x. 
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REVIEWING MERCIES. 

In our lesson to-day (Joshua xxiv.) we read 
that Joshua talked to the Israelites about the 
many mercies God had shown to them. I like 
| to read about it. Do you ever stop to think 

how good God has been to you? Look ata 

little baby, and see how weak it is. You were 

a little baby once, and God gave you some- 

body who took care of you. You were fed 

whenever you needed anything to eat. You 
had clothes made for you. You had a bed to 
sleepin. You had medicine given to you when 

you were ill. 

If all these things had not been done for 
you I do not see how you could have lived 
to grow up. Now turn over to page 52 and 
read the Golden Text, for it is meant for boys 
and girls, as well as for men. 


THE TEACHER'S VISIT. 
MR. STILLMAN and his children were sitting 
before the fire when aunt Halshon, who was 
the Sunday-school teacher of the children, came 
ee see them. She was very smiling and cheer- 


wa 
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ful, and all of her pupils loved her. She 
talked to them about their lessons, and at this 
time explained the one we have just men- | 
tioned. She showed a 
« picture of some men mak- 
‘- ing idols to worship. She 
| FY read some verses from the 
= Bible about making idols 
< out of a piece of wood 
S that would not rot, and || 
’ how the idolater burned a 

[PPP NING part of the log to make a 
THE TEACHER'S VISIT. fire in which to cook his 
| 


food. Can any one of you ——_ 
tell me where the verses “=WeE=a ~ 
are ? 
She asked the children 
to learn the verse that - 
comes after our lesson: 
“Choose you this day 
whom ye will serve.” Will | 
you not all learn it for * a 
me? And will you not MAKING TDOtS. 
also make the same choice which is spoken of 
there ? 


/ 


——— 
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ILLINOIS LIBRARY 


APPLES OF GOLD. 


These boys were in the posi- 
tion we all are when we do wrong. 
We need help. Christ will give 


it to us, but we are obliged to ask 


Him, just as truly as these boys 


were obliged to ask the passing 


vessel to help them. The boys 


knew that they needed help, and 


we know that we need help from 


Jesus. Let us ask for it. 


ey - BAZ 
WANTING HELP. 
Last week I showed you a little girl in 
trouble because she had carelessly let her- 
self be caught by the tide. Here are some 
boys who need help much more than she 
needed it. They got into ‘a boat to play, and 
it drifted out to sea. They cannot get back 
without help, for they have only one oar. 
What shall they do? Just what you see 
them doing. They have raised a cloth on 


see it, who are far off on a vessel. I am 
glad to say that their signal was seen, and 
that the boys were taken safe to land. . 


their oar, and are trying to make some men 


——_¢————_ 


DOING GOOD. 


Do all the good you can, 

In all the ways you can, 

To all the folk you can, 

In every place you can, 

At all the times you ean, 
And as long as ever you can. 


—_—_———_—_—. 


WHATEVER you do, do it will- 
inely. A boy who is whipped to 
school never learns his lessons 
well. A man who is compelled to 
work cares not how badly it is 
performed... He who pulls off his 
coat cheerfully, strips up his sleeves 
in earnest, and sings while he 
works, is the man for me. 


Pe EEE Se 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Ou that men would praise the Lord for 
his goodness, and for his wonderful works to 
the children of men! — Psalm cvii. 8. 
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THE MAY-FLOWER. 
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THE MAY-FLOWER. 

Tue brothers and sisters in our picture on . 
the first page are in the woods gathering the 
Trailing Arbutus, which is sometimes called 
the May-flower. It was named after a very 
different flower that the Pilgrims who landed 
at Plymouth had known in England, and per- 
haps, after the ship they came over the ocean \ 
in. It was one of the first flowers they saw — 
in the new land. 


THE JUDGES. 

THROUGH all the time of which we have 
studied since last January, Joshua had been 
the leader of the Israelites. Now he is dead. 
What shall the people do without their leader? 
The lesson to-day tells us that they began to 
serve idols! Then everything went wrong 
with them. God was against them. It was 
fearful, 

But God pitied them, and gave them Judges 
to rule and lead them, and under their direc- 
tion the Israelites were delivered from their 
enemies. 
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On 
Gn 


How sad the people must have been when 
Joshua died! How wicked they were to for- 
eet God, and worship idols! They ought to 
have rejoiced when God sent Judges to lead 
them, but they were not,even then, ready to 
vive up their idols. They often promised to 

= obey God, but 
they forgot their 
promises very 
soon. Let us not 
follow their ex- 
ample. 


MUiy TWO HEATHENS. 


Lil By heathens we 

SS ew = ~ mean people who 

TWO HEATHENS. do not have the 

Bible, and do not know about Christ, The 

picture shows us two such men. ‘They are al- 

most naked, and have their bodies painted in a 
strange way. 

On the next page Ishall show you a little 
heathen child. He is almost naked too. A 
missionary is trying to teach him out of a book. 
The missionary is well dressed. 


Waiting to ‘have his 
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BUSY HANDS AND FEET. 


LirtTLe white hands have never 
Known what it is to do work, 
Yet they are busy ever, 
With never a wish to shirk. 


Never such dutiful servants 
As these little hands and feet. 
Little Sower. 


——¢=——_—_— 


YES AND NO; OR “ YES, SIR,” AND 
ee LT”? 


SomE time ago a London merchant wanted 

a boy in his warehouse. Two were recom- 
mended to him. The first boy walked into 
the counting-house keeping his cap on his 
head, which all my young readers know is 
not very polite. In -answers to several 
questions the boy ab- 


Never a moment idle, 
Never at all o’ertasked ; 
Whatever mamma calls for, 
Bringing as soon as asked. 


Bringing the slippers for papa, 
And with them an evening kiss ; 


blessing ruptly answered, “ Yes,” 
Fill her with hap- or Wa.” 
piness. The second boy made 


a polite bow when he 
entered, and when 


Placing a chair for 
asked a question replied 


mamma, 
Without being asked with.“ Yes, $i) aes 
at all; sir,” ete. The first boy 


was the stronger, and 
was, therefore, better . 
able to carry parcels 
about than the other, 
Yet did the merchant 
select this one? Ohno 
— you may be sure that 
the boy who tock off his 
cap got the situation. 


Soothing the fretting 
baby, ; 
Shaking her rattle 
small ; 


Playing when papa’s 
reading, oe Ss 
Still as a little mouze; A IIEATHEN BOY. 
Never with clash and clatter 
Righting her little house. | 
| 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Tue Lord our God will we serve, and his 
voice will we obey. — Josh. xxiv. 24. 


Never intrusive, only 
Ready to come and go, 
As papa or mamma wishes, 
Little face all aglow. 


| + 
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You may talk of your household jewels, 
But ours is the richest yet ; 

Oh, what a priceless treasure 10 copies, 

We have in our little pet ! eae 

Ready at every one’s bidding, 
With fingers so nimble and sweet ; | 
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MAKING MAPLE SUGAR. 
THE cut on our first page this week does 
| not need much explanation. Maple sugar is 
| made by boiling down the sweet sap of the 
| maple-tree, which is caught in buckets like 
that in the corner of the picture. A man is 


bringing barrels of it on a sled. A large 
amount of this sort of sugar is made every 
spring in New England. It is very good. 


THE PROMISE BROKEN. 

You recollect the solemn promise the Israel- 
ites made that they would serve God, I sup- 
pose. Now, if you read in the second chapter 
of Judges, from the eleventh to the sixteenth 
verses, you will see that the people broke their 
promise. 

They had been really in earnest in the days 
of Joshua, and had a very touching time at 
Bochim, as you can read in the fourth and fifth 
verses, and had wept at the very thought of 
not serving God. So, we see, men can forget 
their promises. Little children can, and aur 


ast a 
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times do; but let us all try to make good prom- 
ises to God, and then ask Him to help us keep 
them. He will do it. 


THREE FIRST THINGS, 


I WONDER how Adam and Eve felt when they 
Saw ee first baby? It was the first a 
Zz pif there had ever been in the #2% _ i 
ig 2» Ni y world! I think | apes . 


THE FIRST SACRI- 
FICE. 


mo rnst nasy. Here is a picture of aN te 
first sacrifice. Abel is offering a lamb to God. 
Sacrifices would not beneededif men were good. 
Kven at the beginning of the race there was 
sin in the world, and sin leads to death, you 
know. The first death was that of Abel, who 
was killed by his ,- pf brother, who hated 
him. So the first xf ie, baby was also the 
first murderer. {se How dreadtul! 

Cain began with 2 envy and hate, and 
Sued eies: the Set -crime “of murder, 
and that brought him terrible sorrow. Look 
out for hate and envy. 


et mere, 


wig oR 
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| 
A HEATHEN CHILD. A GIFT TO JESUS. | 
Is not this the same missionary we saw Wuat can I give Him, 
in our picture last week, and is not this the Poor as I am ? 
same heathen child? I think they are the If I were a shepherd 
‘| same, and that the boy is “Little Henry,” I would bring a lamb; 
|| of whom some of us have read, walking out If I were a wise man 
with “ his Bearer,” as the man who is lead- I would do my part — 
| ing him is called. The story about them is Yet what can I give Him? 
in a Sunday-school book written by Mrs. Give Him my heart. 
Sherwood, the wife of an officer of the English Christina Rossetli. 


army, who lived in India. Do you like to see 
just how little heathen boys look ? 


A CURE FOR COMPLAINING. 


“ T NEVER complained of my condition but 

AMY AND CARRIE. ss’ once,” said an old man, 

Al SS “when my feet were 

bare, and I had no money 

to buy shoes ; but I met 

with a man without feet, 
and I became content.” 


Amy and Carrie are 
sisters. Amy is loved 
by all. Carrie is much 
prettier, but no one seems 
to love her. Why is it? 


Because Carrie will say a 
unkind things about her Our God, the holy God 
playmates. above, 

“But I always speak Is ever kind, and full of 
the truth,” Carrie says. love 


For little ones like me; 
And He will hear me 
when I pray, 

And He will help me 


“ Would you like to have 
every naughty word and 
act of yours repeated ?” 
asked Amy. “ No,” said 


“ret. ve. 


you would like to be done by?” “I do not 


Carrie. “ Well, then, ; y ie every day 
why do you not do as AEP A better child to be. 
mean to do wrong,” said Carrie ; “ but I don’t GOLDEN TEXT. 
think, and then it so natural to fell.” , ; 

“ Yes,” said mamma, “it is natural to tell a t6 ny a ea 2 ites pee weer 
of the faults of others, and to forget our own; ee re kote! dt ws 


but it is not doing as Jesus would have us APPLES OF GOLD. 
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ie HEATHEN COUNCIL. 


In the picture we see 
many negro men sitting 
around a great fire, near 
which one of their number 
is flourishing his spear and 
Shield in a furious manner. 
The men are wild savages, 
and this is one of their 
“councils,” as they are 
called. They are giving ad- 
vice about some question 
that interests them all. 

In almost every country 
the people come together 
to talk about public mat- 
| yy. ters. We have “ town-meet- 

i ings,” and meetings of legis- 
See eee SOClatures and of Congress, in 
| A HEATHEN COUNCIL. this country. 
In England they have the “ Parliament,” and its 
‘name means “speak one’s mind.” We read that 
Moses had seventy wise men who came together to 
give him counsel. So there was also, in the time of 
our Saviour, a council called the San-he-drim. Every- 
where it'is necessary for men to take advice of each 
other. I wish you to remember this, and be al way 
ready to take good advice. 
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THE CALL OF GIDEON. 


AN angel was sent to tell Gideon that the 
Lord was with him, but I think Gideon hardly 
believed the message, for he said that God did 
not seem to be with the people of Israel as He 
used to be. It was a time when the Midianites 
and Amalekites were troubling the Israelites 
very much, and were forcing them to leave 
their homes and go into caves and dens in the 
mountains for safety. 

This trouble had come on them just as had 
been foretold because they had forgotten God. 
We ought never to forget God, nor his service. 
People do very wrong who never go to church, 
or do not keep the Sabbath, and I think God 
does not let them prosper. Iam sure that we 
shall all do better to obey God, to remember 
his day, and to worship Him with all our hearts. 

I think Gideon was a noble man. Do you 
remember a picture I once gave you of him 
with a fleece in his hand? It was on page 7 
of APPLES OF GOLD last year. I wish I had n’t 
given it to you then, for I want to give it 
to you now. Suppose you look back and see 
it. 
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A ROUGH MAN AND A WEEPING FAMILY. 


Ir is not at all necessary for me to tell you 
what this picture means. We see the mamma 
and all her children erying because the pet 
lamb is to be sold. But the rough man who 
has bought it does n’t care how much they cry. 

ae I think his boy 
_ cares more than 
Np: he does. 
nee = Perhaps this 
is<-<y is the first loss 
these children 
have had. I am 
“ sure it will not 
==) be the last. Sup- 
= ~ pose the mamma 
he begin MAN AND A WEEPING FAMILY were to be taken 
away from them! And she will probably be 
taken from them at some time. I hope it will 
not be before they are all grown up to be young’ 
men and women. Children need advice and 
care from a mamma more than they know. 

How much these children love their lamb! 
I suppose they have had it a long time, and I 
am sorry for them. 
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A CLASS OUT-OF-DOORS. 


Ir is seldom that we see a Sunday-school 
class out-of-doors, but here is one, and every 
pupil seems to be very attentive. I have no 
doubt but Mrs. Silkins will take pleasure in 
pointing out the beauties of the woods and 
trees, after the lesson is over, and that will 
do them all good. Now they are just as 
attentive as they can be, because they are 
interested in the subject before them. 

Good pupils make good teachers. Will you 
remember that if you are attentive to what 
your teacher says, you will find the lessons all 
the more interesting? Try it every day and 
see if [ am not correct. I ought to know, for 
I have been a teacher and a scholar too. 
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“THE BETTER WAY.” 


“] want my breakfast!” said 
Georgie. Mamma_ heard, but did 
not reply. “I want my breakfast. 
I’m hungry —mamma! mamma!” 
shouted Georgie. 

“ You need not raise your voice. 
I heard you when you first spoke to 
me, but did not reply because you 
did not speak properly,” said mamma. 

“ Oh, I forgot. ‘The better way’ 
you told me of would be, ‘ Please, 
mamma, give me my breakfast,’” said 
Georgie softly. “Is that right?” 

“Yes; you know how to behave, 
but, like many other boys, you do not 
stop to think. It never sounds well 
to say, ‘I want this,’ or, ‘Give me 
that.’ Rude children ask in this way 
to he waited on. ‘The better way is 
always to say ‘ Please.’ ” 


—_——_-——_——— 


THE FIRST FALSE STEP. . 


the rest. If we do not use the first 
profane word, we shall never use the 
second. If we are not disobedient 
the first time, we shall never be dis- 
obedient. It is plainly the first sin that does 


all the mischief. 
———— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Lo, I am with you alway, even unto the 
end of the world. — Matt. xxviii. 20. 
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ONE HUNDRED YEARS AGO. 


THE American nation 
is now nearly one hun- 
dred years old. It was 
born on the Fourth of 
July, 1776, and great ar- 
= Tangements are now be- 
ing made to celebrate that 
day in 1876. The towns 
m® in which battles were 
fought will have gay 
Mm times on the anniversa- 
m| ries of the battles. ‘There 
will be a great celebra- 
tion in Philadelphia, for 
it was there that our gov- 
ernment was formed. 

Now, while everybody 

=>. Ig thus thinking of war, 
ONE ITUNDRED YEARS AGO. I wish you to look at our 


picture, and think of the little fact it is intended to 


‘cause us toremember. Itis only this, that when George 


Washington was in Cambridge, near Boston, to take 


command of the army of the nation, he was polite to a 


blacksmith. It is a very little thing to remember, but 
great men are so often unthoughtful of those they 
meet, that Washington has been praised for it. Mr. 


Longfellow has written a poem about this blacksmith. 
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It is called “The Village Blacksmith,” for 
Cambridge was a village then. Let us, too, be 
respectful to the aged. 


GIDEON’S ARMY. 

Wuy, do you suppose, did God give Gideon 
so small an army ? It was only three hundred 
men! There were thirty-two thousand men at 
first, but God told Gideon that he should con- 
quer with only three hundred. That is God’s 
way of showing us that we must trust Him. 
The three hundred men could not expect to 
conquer, save with the help of God. Neither 
could the thirty-two thousand; but if Gideon 
had had a large army he might have forgotten 
that God only gives the victory. © 


PRETTY DICKEY. 


- DICKEY is singing his beautiful song ; 

He sings very loudly and sings very long’; 

From morning till night that music he’ll 
raise; 

‘Tis his song of thanksgiving, a sweet song 
of praise. 
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! a oe FISHING ON SUNDAY. |, 
| Se “Why, father,” 

| said John Coolidge, 
as they were walk- 
ing to church one 
Sunday morning, 
“there is Will 
Wickham fishing 
by the bridge! I 
wish you would let 
me ¢°0 a-fishing this 
afternoon.” 

“ Do you think it 


would be a good or 
a profitable way to 
spend Sunday ?” 
| ~ asked Mr. Cool- 
| Sas idge. 

} FISHING ON SUNDAY. ip It is a ver ve 
quiet way, is it not?” said John. 

“ Yes, but do you not think you would learn 
| more at Sunday-school ?” 
| “I never saw anybody fishing on Sunday be- 
| fore. I know it is not right to work or play, 
_ but this is so quiet, and will disturb no one.” 


[2  ______!} 
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“My dear son, I am sure you would not 
like to go a-fishing while I go to Sunday- 
school. You would think of me and of 
your teacher, and would feel that you ought Not o’er the carpet tottering, 


to be in your class.” Guarded ‘bY her from *har 
“So I should, father. I did not think, : iat ae 


when I first spoke. J am sure it would not Not by her side low kneeling, 
be keeping the Sabbath holy, and I would Asking the Shepherd’s care; 
not go for anything in the world. I wish Not in the crib sweet sleeping, — 


Nor on the mother’s bosom, 


SAFE. | 
Held by her clasping arm; 
| 


some one would speak to Will about it. I The wee lamb was not there! 
shall invite him to go to Sunday-school with 
me some day.” 


Not with the father playing, 
Laughing with childish glee ; 

Not on his shoulder shouting, 
Not on the father’s knee. 


Up in that “ beautiful city” 

Which hath “no need of the sun,” 
Safe on the Saviour’s bosom 

Resteth the little one. 


A GENTLE WORD. 


A GENTLE word is never lost ; 
The fallen brother needs it ; 

How easy said! how small the cost 
When joy and comfort speeds it. 

Then drive the shadow from thy brow ! 
A smile can well replace it ; 

Our voice is music when we speak 
With gentle words to grace it. 


Zi 
iy 


CY, 
Lj 


——— 
GOLDEN TEXT. 
He that walketh with wise men shall be 


wise : but a companion of fools shall be de- 
stroyed. — Prov. xiii. 20. 


—— 
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“A THING OF LIFE” 


- 
ee : wet ree 


A sHIP is called a thing of life, because it seems to. 
walk over the waters as if it were really alive. What 
is there more inspiriting than a beautiful ship, on a 
fair day, with all its sails full of wind, and its flags and 


streamers flying ? 

A ship is like a man. It is launched out into the 
world for some purpose. There is something for it to 
do. Will it be a bearer of goods that will hurt the 
men who get them? Will it carry poisons or pirates ? 
It may carry Bibles and missionaries to heathen lands, 
or it may have cannons and powder on board, to kill 
men. 

So, a man may go out into the world to do good or 


i i 
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evil. But a man differs from a ship too, for 
he can be good or evil. He has a conscience 
to tell him which is better to carry, powder or 
Bibles, pirates or missionaries. Think, boys 
and girls, what cargo you are carrying, and 
what you are yourselves. 


THE DEATH OF SAMSON. 

In our Golden Text we are taught that if 
we have wise companions we shall be wise, 
but that if we keep the company of fools we 
shall perish. Now a fool is one who hates 
God, and a wise man one who loves Him. 
Samson was foolish enough to take for his 
companion a bad woman, and she not only 
gave him trouble, but brought about his death. 

Bad boys or girls will lead good boys and 
girls to be bad. We become bad much easier 
than good. Beware of going into bad company. 
Read the first Psalm. Learn it by heart. It 
warns us against standing in the way with 
sinners, against walking with them, and against 
sitting down and making ourselves at gs 
with them. 

Did you ever think thatit is little and Welk 
things which do the great works in the world? 


EC ee ee 
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Little snowflakes make the great drifts that 
stop all travelers. Little drops of water make 
little streams, and big ones, which drive mills 
and float steamboats. Men who are hidden in 
mines dig up the rich ores that make many 
fortunes for others. Hidden men study and 
work for the world, and often do very much 
good. A little child’s little word may be re- 
membered forever, and be a means of bless- 
ing many people. We must not despise little 
things. 


SUNRISE! 


WHAT joy there i is 3 expressed by a sunrise ! 
The world has ne been asleep — 
but now it wakes. How 

4 sick people long 
y The Bible com- 
pares the con- <== version of a per- 
son to the sun- —===",— rise. It speaks 
of the rising of SUNRISE! the Sun _ of 
Righteousness and of the dawning of the Day- 
star in our hearts. There are many verses 
that speak of the good effects of the sun, and 
liken them to the influences that God sends 
upon men. 
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SS a Jackets and caps were thrown on the 
ground, and both boys were ready to be- 
gin. But who was to strike the first 
blow ? for both of them seemed as if they 
would rather not. 

“ Now, then, strike me if you dare!” 
said the younger boy, with an angry 
look. The other boy looked at him, but 
did not strike, and at last said, -— 

* T have nothing to strike you for.” 

“ Well then, after all, neither have J,” 
said the other, who had begun the quar- 
rel. Let us be good friends again, for 
I have nothing to strike for, either.” 

They left the field without striking a 
single blow, and never quarreled again. 

Both ot them became good men, and 
ae : “4; held good positions in life. 
ine ey How few battles would be fought if 
ail 5 a young people, and old as well, tried to find 

a reason for the quarrel before they struck 
a blow ! 

“ The beginning of strife is like the let- 
ting out of water;” but “ A soft answer 
turneth away wrath.” 


Jy LF IGLOS bd ——— 


INSIDE THE SHOP. Ficut hard against a hasty temper. An- 

I suppose many of my readers are famil-| ger will come, but resist it strongly. A spark 
iar with the inside of a blacksmith’s shop. I/may set a house on fire. A fit of passion 
remember that when I was a boy I used to|™ay give you cause to mourn, all the days of 
. . . y . bd \T , > 7 , > . r 
like to watch a blacksmith work at his forge.| your life. Never revenge an injury. 
He frightened me sometimes when he made 
the sparks fly all about, but I thought the GOLDEN TEXT. 
eishta fine and after all. Think how many} ‘Tyre is no restraint to the Lord to save 
necessary things are made of iron, or some by many or by few. — 1 Samuel xiv. 6. 


other metal, and you will see how useful smiths 
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THE SOLDIER’S DREAM. 


THREE months or so ago I gave you a picture of “A 
Mother’s Dream” about her soldier husband. Now I 
show you “The Soldier’s Dream” about his wife and chil- 
lren. I am sorry that there is such a terrible thing as 
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war, but I am glad there is a bond of love which 
binds husbands and wives together in this 
way. It is love that binds parents and chil- 
dren together, too; and itis love that binds us 
to God. Let us all keep love in our hearts, — 
love to each other and to God. 


RUTH AND NAOMI. 

I HOPE that we all shall read the whole of 
the'sweet story of Ruth, for it is one of the most 
charming in the bible. It is a story of love, 
about which I just spoke to you. Ruth loved 
Naomi; Naomi loved her people, and her God; 
and I do not doubt that Boaz learned to love 
sweet Ruth. ‘The lesson does not need many 
words from me. Only read it yourself, and you 
will like it, I know. - Then turn over, and learn 
the Golden Text, and make up your mind that 
our God shall be your God, and that you will 
love Him always. 


MY MORNING PRAYER. 
LORD, now I rise another day, 
I pray thy hand to guide my way; 
Oh, keep me safe from sin and shame: 
And this I ask in Jesus’ name. 
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SPRING WORK. 


SPRING comes and makes our faith in God 
strong, for we see that the sweet flowers bloom 
anew, that the green leaves come again on the 
bushes and trees, and that new life is given to 
everything in nature. It ought to make our 
love to God stronger, too, as we see the beau- 

| ge r, tiful plants and 
| e. ca flowers He has 


to beautify the 
world. 
: In our picture 
es we see Susanna 
and Sarah Jones 
=e putting out the 
enter wots flowers that 
they have carefully tended in the house all 
winter, while their mamma and papa are 
walking out to see them at work. I hope 
Sarah is not kneeling on the earth, for it will 
soil her dress. Work in the garden is-good for 
us all; and while we are at it, we ought to 
think of Him who makes the plants grow. It 
is not necessary for me to tell you who that is. 


| 


OF GOLD. 
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A great many accidents happen 
in mines. Sometimes the rope 
breaks and lets the basket drop, 
and it may have men in it, who 
will be killed. Sometimes rocks 
fall down on the miners and kill 
them, and sometimes the gas in the 
mines gets on fire and blows the 
mine up. In our picture you can 
see a little girl named Nan, who 
has met with an accident in the 
mine, and has been killed. It is 
terrible. I suppose she is lying in 
her brother’s arms, and that her 
mother is crying about it. If they 
all love Jesus, and if Nan did, as 
I hope, they will all meet around 
his throne, and never be separated 
again. I hope the time will come 
when we shall love Jesus, and thus 
be prepared to die. Each of us 
must get ready for himself. Let 
us not put off this preparat on: We 
can love Him to-day, if we wish. 
There is no doubt about it. 


Nr 
I 


ti 


i 


Ml 


a 


WueEN thou hast truly thanked thy 
God 
For every blessing sent, 
But little time will then remain 


THE DEATH OF LITTLE NAN. For murmur or lament. 
You can see that the picture is of a mine ko TOPS Sane 
and miners. The great basket in it is one GOLDEN TEXT. 


that is let down to draw up what the miners 
dig. Miners go down into holes that they rele a 6 far Pe my PPPS LEE 

aoe ° °Y| God my God. — Ruth i. 16. 
make in the earth, to get a great many things 
that we need to use. They dig up iron ore 

at wp need to usp | hey: dig ap tron, ore, APPLES OF GOLD 
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: 
——— 


EGYPTIAN ARMOR. 


to hate war. It is one 
of the most unreasonable 
things that ever men en- 
gaged in. They go with 
guns and cannons and 
swords to kill each other. 
God made men, and they 
have no right to kill 
each other. Perhaps one 
people has more land 
than the other, and the 
one which has the least 
fights to get more. It 
IS wrong, is it not? 

God has said, “Thou 
Shalt not kill,” and yet 
men go to kill each other. 
SS The only right way is to 
ae are ARMOR. agree together about the 
division of the land. Little boys fight for very little 
things. I wonder if little girls ever fight? Boys kick 
each other, and beat each other, and throw stones at 
each other; but I never could see that it did any good. 
Did you ever see any good come from a fight ? 

Here is a picture of a warrior, with a shield and two 
spears. He isa fine-looking man of Egypt. Ah! I see 


—_- 


I WISH you all to learn. 


” 
—— 
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he has a sword tucked in his belt. Now, will 
it do any good if he goes to war, and pokes 
men with his spears, or cuts them with his 
sword? lam sure it would do no good at all. 
It would only do harm. He is a fine-looking 
man, and ought to do better things. Let us 
all try to do good and not fight when we are 
young, and be peaceable when we are old. 


A PRAYING MOTHER. 

WE are all familiar, I suppose, with the name 
of Samuel, the little boy who became the leader 
of the children of Israel. He was one of the 
oreatest and best of all the men we read about 
in the Bible, and I think very much of his 
ereatness and goodness came to him because 
his mother prayed so much for him. If you 
have a good mother who prays for you, you 
ought to be thankful. God hears such prayers 
of mothers. 

There is a little book called “ Hannah’s 
Vow,” published by The American Tract So- 
ciety, which shows that this is true. God has 
promised to hear our prayers, and we ought to 
ask Him for what we want, just as Hannah 
did. We can pray for our mammas too. 


ee ee 
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SOPHRONIA AND THE THIEF. 


THIS scene is in a court-room. There is the | 
judge, sitting on his high seat. The police- | 
man is next to him, and the thief is standing 
by the bar. He stole money from the lady be- 
fore him, at a fair one day, and the little girl, 


yi 


SS 


SOPHRONIA AND THE THIEF. 


whose name is Sophronia, saw him do it. She 
has come to court to bear witness against the 
thief. A witness is one who has seen some- 
thing. Sophronia pointed out this man as the 
one who took her mamma’s pocket-book; he | 
was proved to be guilty, and sentenced to | 
prison for two years. 


Qa o> REE SS 
.A FOOLISH MAN. ‘ 


THE man whom we see on the top of the 
pillar in our picture is trying to make himself 
fit for heaven by torturing his body. He 
lived four hundred years after Christ’s birth, 
in the city of Antioch, where the disciples 
were first called Christians, and he ought to 
have known that God does not think us any 
better if we give our bodies pain. 


APPLKHS OF GOLD. 


heaven if it was necessary to live on top 
of a pillar! God gives us an easy way. 
All we have to do is to love Jesus, and 
serve Him. The littlest girl or boy who 
reads APPLES OF GoLpD can do this; 
but not one of them could build a high 
pillar, and live on it. God’s way is a 
good deal better than the way of Simeon, 
or of any other man. 


———_q———_—— 
A GERMAN SONG. 


I AskED my heart what love is; 
It giveth answer meet : 

Two souls, and but one thought ; 
Two hearts, but one heart-beat. 


And what is pure, pure love ? 
When self is quite forgot. 
And when is love the deepest ? 

When word it uttereth not. 


And when is it the richest ? 
When all it has it gives. 
And what the words it speaketh ? 
Voiceless it loves, it lives. 
20 a 


THE DUNCE. 


Lessons, lessons, little Sam, 
Fun comes by and by ; 

Will you play instead of work, 
And be a dunce? Oh, fie! 


—_—_+—_—_ 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


I nave lent him to the Lord; as long as 
he liveth he shall be lent to the Lord. — 1 


This man’s name was Simeon. He got on| Sqm. i. 28. 


the top of the pillar to show how much nearer 
heaven he was than other people are! This 
was foolish, I think. Then he starved him- 
self almost to death, as if God would like to 
have him suffer! Finally he died in much 
pain. I am sorry to know that there are 
people who expect to get to heaven in some 
way like this, different from the way God 
has provided. How few of us could get to 
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THE MOLE AND THE RABBITS. 

THE picture this week represents a scene in 
a “make believe” story. The rabbits were 
playing blind-man’s-buff, when the mole came 
in, and, being blind, was quickly caught. The 
rabbits said he need not be blindfolded, but 
the mole insisted on having the bandage put 
over his eyes, and upon having it bound very 
tightly, not being willing to confess that he 
was blind. He acted a lie, which is just as 
bad as speaking one. 


THE CHILD SAMUEL. 

Last week I told you about the mother of 
Samuel, and now I shall speak of the little boy 
himself. His mother gave him to God, and 
then God called him. Samuel said, “Speak, 
Lord, for thy servant heareth,” by which he 
meant that he was ready to do whatever God 
commanded. Samuel was not only at that time 
ready to do God’s commands, but through all 
his life he was willing to obey also. 

There are very few things so charming as a 
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_ Christian boy or girl, and I do not know many 
more noble sights than old people who have 
loved and served the Saviour for many years. 
Look at any good old Christian whom you 
know, and see how calm he is. Then think 
how much good he has probably done in his 

life, and how 

. Many may have 

22 been led to love 

Christ by his ex- 

ample and words. 

If you give your 

heart to Jesus 

« When you are 

young, you will 

oa be able to serve 
THE LAMB AND THE SHEEP. Him longer, and 
you will be glad all your life long. 


THE LAMB AND THE SHEEP. 


TMOSE who live in the country may often 
see the pretty lambs playing with the sheep 
in the pasture, and it may remind them of the 
twenty-third Psalm, which mentions the care 
of the shepherd for his sheep. 


pete ee ce 
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THE BIG FISH. 


I rumx Will Marston must be pretty | 


strong, to hold that great fish up so easily. 
He must have been a very good fisherman, 
too, to have caught it, and the others in the 
basket. 

It seems that the boys got up and went 
out to fish two hours before sunrise, and 
worked hard to get the large number that 
we see they have. It is a codfish that Will 
is holding up. It seems to astonish Mary 
Jane, by its great size. 

I showed you, a few weeks ago, a boy who 
was fishing on Sunday. I am glad to say 
that these boys devote Sunday to better 
purposes. 


LL 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


WHOSOEVER shall not receive the king- 
dom of God as a little child, shall in nowise 
enter therein. — Luke xviii. 17. 

ahs ES 

“ O ative thanks unto the Lord; for He is 

good : for his mercy endureth forever.” 
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le 


“BECAUSE HE SAID SO.” 
JOHNNIE is sick in 
bed, and is going to 


come to see him, and 
says to him, “ Do you 
think you will go to 
heaven, and be with 
Jesus, when you die ?” 
“Oh, yes!” the lit- 
tle fellow replies. 
“Why are you so 
sure ?” asks Mr. Day. 
“ Because He said 
so. He said, ‘ Suffer lit- 
tle children, and forbid 
them not, to come 
——— = unto me, for of such 
“BECAUSE HE SAID SO.” 1S the kin odom of 
heaven. Will you please find it for me in my Bible ?” 
Mr. Day found the place, and Johnnie put his finger 
on the verse. Soon afterwards his strength failed, and 
he died, sure that the words of Jesus were true. Can 
you find the verse, and will you not make it your own, 
as Johnnie did, so that you may trust Jesus too ? 
I have no doubt many of my dear little readers will 
say that they have often read this verse; and perhaps 
have learned it by heart already. 


die. Mr. Day has) 


—_—___ 
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THE DEATH OF ELL 

I THINK the lesson to-day has not much 
in it for us little folk. It is about the death of 
Kh. Iwrote once about good old men such as 
Samuel grew up to be, and I liked to do that ; 
but I do not like to write about an old man 
who was punished because he did not train up 
his sons as he ought to have done. I think 
ili was a good man, but he did very wrong, 
and died suddenly on account of it. We can 
take care not to follow his example, for I think 
he was Gareless, and did not watch his sons. || 


Even the littlest of us has to watch, or he will 
do wrong only because he is et tad 
and thoughtlessness is a sin. 


I THINK not of to-morrow, 
Its trial or its task ; 

But still, with child-like spirit, 
For present mercies ask. 

With each returning morning 
I cast old things away: 


Life’s journey lies before me; | 


My prayer is for to-day. 
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HIDE AND SEEK. 


WALTER is playing hide and seek with his 
sisters. I think he will find them all, as soon 
as he turns around, unless they creep out at 
the door very quick- 
ly. How bright their 
eyes are as they gaze 
up at Walter! It 
seems to me that 
Walter ought not to 
keep his eyes open 
when the others are 
RO ae ie *| hiding. He ought to 

he B7er ke \. \yeos| be blindfolded, or he 
ye = ought to keep his 
me] eyes tightly closed. 
==-| I wonder if he has 


: Wie ~~ | not been cheating a 
Ca Soro: waet | little in the game. 
HIDE AND SEEK. 15%. is just as bad, I 


think, to cheat in our games as in any other 
way. It is mean, as well as wicked, to cheat. 
Let us all be very par-tic-u-lar to be honest 
in our play, for it is our duty to do right al- 
ways. 


7 
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Through glowing orchards forth 
they peep, 

Each from its nook of leaves ; 

And fearless there the lowly sleep, 


As the bird beneath their eaves.’’ 


a 


A WORD TO LITTLE BOYS. 


Who is respected ? It is the boy 


who conducts himself well, who is 


honest, diligent, and obedient in all 


A HAPPY HOME. 


Tus picture is of one of the happy homes 
of England. It is a very humble cottage, 
but the people who live in it are happy be- 
cause they are contented. There are but 
few rooms in it. The ceilings are low, and 
the windows are small. The family is poor, 
but the members love each other and are 
happy. They love God, too, and that makes 
them happier than anything else could. A 
poet has written about such homes as this : 
“The cottage homes of England ! 

By thousands, on her plains, 

They are smiling o’er the silvery brooks, 

And round the hamlet-fanes. 


things. It is the boy who habitu- 
ally respects his father, and obeys 
him in whatever he may direct to 
be done. It is the boy who is kind 
to other little boys, who honors 
age, and who avoids difficulties and 
quarrels with his companions. It is 
the boy who leaves no effort untried 
to improve himself in knowledge and 
wisdom every day. Show me a boy 
who obeys his parents, who is dili- 
gent, who has respect for age, who 
has always a friendly disposition, and 
tries to do good to others, and if he 
is not esteemed and beloved by 
everybody, then there is no such 
| thing as truth in the world. Re- 
eae this, boys, if you would have the 
respect of others, and, as you grow up, be- 
come useful men. 


j Br 
© GOLDEN TEXT. 
CuAsTEN thy son while there is hope, and 
|let not thy soul spare for his crying. — Prov. 
\xix. 18. 
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FEEDING THE PIGS. 


HERE is a lively scene in a Virginia farm-yard. The 
pigs are so sleek and comfortable that they seem 
scarcely to care to get up to eat! They are to be fed 
‘with corn in the ear, and not with meal, or potatoes, or 
refuse from the house, as many others are fed. 
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SAMUEL THE JUDGE. 

ELI was dead, and the people were much 
troubled by their neighbors, the Philistines. 
The Israelites did not serve God, as He com- 
manded them, but had idols. T'wo of them 
were called “ Baalim ” and “ Ashtaroth.” 

Now, Samuel told them they must give up 
worshiping idols, and be true and faithful to 
God, if they wished his blessing. I suppose 
we should say that Samuel preached to them, 
and that they were converted. They cried out 
that they had sinned, and asked Samuel to 
pray for them. Of course the prophet was glad 
todo this. God heard his prayers, and answered 
them in a wonderful manner, as you can see 
for yourselves if you will read the tenth verse 
of the seventh chapter of the first book of 
Samuel. 

I have told you before, that God never 
changes, and it is a great comfort to us to know 
it, for it makes us sure that He will hear our 
prayers and bless us if we turn away from our 
sins. 
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THE PRECIOUS BIBLE. 


THE longer I live, the more I think of the 
Bible. It is a wonderful book, and we ought 
to be very thankful to God for giving it to us. 
There is no other book like it in the world. 
Let us read and study it all our lives, and try 
to do what it tells us to! 


She NY hI Lo? / PAD . 


BYE, BABY, BYE! 


ae baby, night is come, 
And the sun is going 
home, 
Bye, baby, bye! 
All the flowers have shut 
\\ 3 their eyes, 
= On the grass a shadow 


THE PRECIOUS BIBLE. lies, 


Bye, baby, bye! ! 


Bye, baby, mother holds thee, 

Loving, tender care enfolds thee, 
Bye, baby, bye! 

Angels in thy dreams caress thee, 

Through the darkness guard and bless thee, 
Bye, baby, bye! 


~ 


COMFORT FROM MOTHER. 


THERE is no place where it is so good for 
us to get comfort and advice in this world as 
at our mother’s knees. Here is a young lady 
who has come to her mother for comfort. She 
has had a little trouble. Perhaps some friend 
has spoken a harsh or careless Word to her. 
She knows that her mother will tell her just 
what to do, and how to get over her trouble. 
Her mother pities her, and she is made happy. 

How thankful we ought to be if God has 
given us a mother, and how much we ought 
to love her! 

a 


“DOVWLET AT : FLY!” 


Nort long ago, as a little boy, six years of 
age, was walking along a road, he saw a big 
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boy on the other side chasing a butterfly. 
Soon the big boy caught it, by throwing 
his cap over it; and now he held it by 
its pretty wings. It tried hard to get 
free, but the boy held it fast. 

The little boy had been taught by his 
teacher that it is wicked to be cruel to 
any of God’s creatures. 

So he ran across the road up to the 
big boy, and said to him, — 

“Oh, do let it fly! do, please, let it 
fly, pretty little thing !” 

He said this so kindly that the big boy 
could not feel angry at him, nor ask him 
what he had got to do with it. So he 
at once opened his hand, and away flew 
the pretty little butterfly up in the air, 
and was soon lost to sight. 

“Thank you, thank you!” ‘said the 
little boy, clapping his hands and looking 
very happy. 

God made the pretty little butterfly, 
and it is much better to see it flying about 
from flower to flower, than to hurt it by 
taking its soft wings in our rough hands. 


—_——_+—— 


WE are little sunbeams, 
With work to do, 
We are little sunbeams, 

May we be true. 


—_——_———_ 
GOLDEN TEXT. 


By the blessing of the upright the city is 
exalted. — Prov. xi. 11. 
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| “en ety, ey" A ee ee Pane, THE CANAL BOY. 

eat HIS name was 
Jip, and he was 
only eight years 
old, though the 
picture seems to 
YY me to make him 
~—* appear older than 
that. Someof my 
readers live by a 
canal—by the 
very one on which 
the horses in the 
- picture are draw- 
— 2 ing a boat. It is 
~~ HSS ==Z —— i in the State of 
ida een) UG New York. 

THE CANAL BOY. It was there 
that poor little Jip worked. Think of it! A little boy 
of his age earning his living! He led the horses, and 
was obliged to run beside them, though he could only 
reach the bridle by stretching his arm to its full length. 
Iam sorry for Jip, because he is too young to work so, 
and because he has no home, and no mamma or papa 
to comfort and teach him. What dreary. times he must 
have. Should you not like to teach him, or talk to him 
about your Sunday lesson, or show him your nice home 
and playthings? I know you would. 


— 


eo 
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THE PEOPLE WANT A KING. | 

Our lesson to-day tells us that the people 
desired a king. Why did they want one? 
Do you know, men and even boys and girls do 
not always give the right reason first? Mollie 
cries when kept home from school, and when 
asked the reason says she does not want to || 
miss her lesson. But perhaps she has a special || 
engagement with Lilian for the recess, or with 
Berta after school, that she does not tell of. 

So these Israelites said they wanted a king 
because Samuel’s sons did not behave and make 
eood judges. The true reason came out after- 

wards. They were am-bi-tious to be like the 
other nations about them. They were getting 
proud. Now, pride is wrong. 

We should not wish to be like other people, 
but as God would have us. Try to do right, 
and not to imitate other people. If they do 
right, you will be like them. If they do wrong, 
you will not wish to be like them. Let us tell 
the truth, whatever else we do, and if we give 
a reason let us give the true one. 
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CONFESSING. 

WHAT is it to confess? It is to tell of our 
faults, to own that we have done wrong. 
Children ought to confess to their parents, and 
to God. Little Sam Smith, in our picture, is 
confessing to God now. He has done wrong, 
has told his 
mother, and 
now, kneeling at 
her knee, he is 
|) asking God _ to 
forgive him. 
4|< Brave, noble, 

\o” good people are 
the ones who 
CONFESSING. confess. their 

faults. Cowards and bad men do not. 


“ WHERE Jesus led the way, 
With footsteps sure, 
There we may safely stay, 
There be secure.” 
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go out. A poor woman, 
in going out, dropped a 
sovereign into the basket. 
The deacon who held the 
basket said, ‘I’m sure 
you cannot afford to give 
so much as that.’ 

“¢Oh yes, I can,’ she 
said. 

“¢Do take it back,’ 
said the deacon. 

“ She replied, ‘I must 
give it. I love to give 
for Jesus’ sake.’ 

“Then the deacon 
said, ‘ Take it home to- 
night, and if, after think- 
ing it over, you still wish 
to give it, you can send 
it in the morning.’ 

“ In the morning, I was 
sitting at breakfast with 
the deacon, when a little 
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an; but the note con- 
tained two _ sovereigns! 
‘You won’t take them,’ 
Dd sang Sa I said to the deacon. 
Se = Se SSN Pf sciices a shallfagatd 
SELLING A GOOD BOOK. whe. ‘I know that good ‘woman well. If I 
send them back, she will send four next 
time.’” This was indeed loving to give! 


THE man who goes from town to town, and 
from house to house, selling good books, is: 
doing a good work. The man in our picture 
not only sells good books, but carries many, GOLDEN -RAXT. - 
such as The American Tract Society prints,| Iv is better to trust in the Lord than to put 
to give away. I hope he will sell many and confidence in princes. — Psalm exviii. 9. 


ill give away many also. 
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HERE is a picture of Davy Meeker, showing how he 
looked when he found a black snake in a hole where 
he expected to find a bird’s-nest. He was so frightened 
that he fell to the ground. He did not want to go up 
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the tree to rob the nest, but Tom Reagan and 
the other boys made him think it would be 
cowardly to shrink from doing mischief. It is 
cowardly to do wrong, and I hope Davy is 
cured of doing such mean and useless acts as 
this. 


SAUL CHOSEN KING. 

I TOLD you last week how the people desired 

to have a king, and why. Now we see that 

they got one. His name was Saul, and he was 
a remarkably fine-looking man. He was very 
tall, and the people were Very, much pleased 
with him. 

Samuel was displeased that the people asked 
for a king, and told them that evil would come 
upon them, because they had rejected God, 
who had been their ruler before. God had 
told them what to do, you know, by the proph- 
ets and judges. 


OnE of Satan’s favorite plans for the ruin 
of souls is to make men believe that there is 
plenty of time for them to repent. 
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NAMING THE BABY. 


“] HAVE got a new-born sister ; 
I was nigh the first that kissed her. 
When the nursing-woman brought her 
To papa, his infant daughter, 
How papa’s dear eyes did elisten ! 
She will shortly be to christen, 
And papa has made the offer, 
I shall have the naming of her.” 


Did you ever try to choose 
a name for a baby sister or 
brother? If you ever have 
— \- done so, you know how 
me. hard it is to find one that 
Ge is pretty enough or good 
mee enough for the purpose. I 
NAMING THE BABY. like such sweet names as 
Grace and Ruth and Rose and Margaret, for 
girls; and Alfred, Arthur, Theodore, and Her- 
bert, for boys. I don’t like to name children 
after great men. One reason why I do not is 
this. A good name will never make its owner 
good, and I like to have a boy or girl give a 
character to the name they possess, rather 
than try to get a character from it. 


100 
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A PICTURE FROM PILGRIM’S PROG- 
RESS. 


I PRESUME it is not necessary to tell any 
one who has read the Pilgrim’s Progress 
what this picture represents. If you have 
not read the book I think you had better 
read it. You will find it very interesting. 


——_o——_—. 


A CLEAN HEART. 


“ CREATE in me a clean heart, O God; 
and renew a right spirit within me.” This 
is one part of King David’s prayer, which 
we find in the fifty-first Psalm. 

And Jesus is just as willing to hear and 


answer such a prayer from a little 
child now, as He was to hear it 
from King David three thousand 
years ago, if it is offered as heartily 
and sincerely as David offered it. 

He is called Jesus for this very 
reason, because He saves his people 
from their sins; and He does this 
by giving them clean hearts, which 
are the new hearts spoken of in the 
Bible. 

No one but Jesus can take away 
our sins, or give us new and clean 
hearts, and so give us a right spirit 
within. Is it not a sweet thought 
that from the midst of our sin we 
can confidently come to Him and 
receive this blessing ? 


TELEPOTEDDY pip Att 0 1: 


a ee 


EVENING PRAYER. 


GREAT God, we thank Thee for 
this day ; 

Forgive and take our sins away, 

For Jesus’ sake, who kindly gave 

His precious blood lost man to 
save. 

And when we go to bed and sleep, 

Do Thou us all in safety keep ; 

And in the morning may we wake 

To bless our God, for Jesus’ sake. 


Amen. 


Se 
GOLDEN TEXT. 


Hr gave them their request, but sent lean- 
ness into their soul. — Ps. evi. 15. 
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A TRIUMPH OF A GOOD KING. 


In ancient times there 
used to be triumphal pro- 
cessions after a con-quer- 
ing soldier had come back 
from war. The riches that 
had been taken from the en- 
emy. were carried through | 
the streets with great dis- 
play. ‘There were also in 
the procession the people 
who had been taken prison- 
ers, who were afterwards 
made slaves. Some of them 
were chained. It was often 
a cruel exhibition, and not 
pleasant for a kind-hearted 
man to look at. 
bs In our picture we have 
A TRIUMPH OF A GOOD KING. a triumph of a V OTA differ- 
ent sort. There is Gustavus Adolphus, King of Swe- 
den, riding through the streets of the city. He has 
come not to make slaves of anybody, but to make the 
whole people free. He wants them to be free from op- 
pres-sion and from sin. He fought only to do good, 
and trusted in God for help. His soldiers sung a hymn 
called “ Our God is a Strong Tower,” before they went 
into battle. 
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In the picture we can see that the people 
are rejoicing that he has come into their 
city. J wish there were more kings as good 
as Gustavus Adolphus. 


4. SAMUEL’S PARTING WORDS. 


WE can now look back over our lessons for 
a few weeks. In April we studied about the 
promise that the children of Israel made to 
serve God, and we found that the next genera- 
tion forgot God, or did not keep serving Him. 
They hada great many troubles. Finally they 
became tired of God’s way of governing them, 
and said they must have a king. God gave 
them a king. 

Now Saniuel is about to die, and he warns 
the people that if they do not obey God He 
will terribly punish them, while He will be 
very merciful if they serve Him. They ought 
to have loved Samuel very much for his good 
advice. Donot you think they ought? Read | 
the Golden Text, and you will know the good 
advice of Samuel. 
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THEY HAVE FOUND HIM OUT! 


THE gentlemen around the table in our pict- 
ure manage a bank. They meet together 
every few days to 
see how it is get- 
ting along. ‘This 
time they find out 
that one of the 
clerks has been 
stealing their 
money! | 

They found 
that he had been 
spending more 
money than his 
pay, and wondered 
where he got so 
much. When they 
looked into mat- 
ters they saw that 
it was their money 

THEY HAVE FOUND HIM OUT! the clerk was 
spending. They gave him to an officer, who 
locked him up in prison! Think of that! The 
poor fellow will have hard times now. 
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CRADLE SONG. 


Ou, my lady, so they tell me, 
Hath a store of jewels rare 


= fo 


IN THE BARN-YARD 


Witt WALLACE has come to spend a lit- 
tle while at his uncle’s farm. His cousin Tom, 
whom you see with a blouse on, is his com- 
panion. But Tom has to work and cannot 
play all the time, as Will can. Will is just 
now chasing a chicken, because he does not 
know what else to do. He does not want 
the chicken, but he wants the fun of chas- 
ing it. 

Tom. would never think of doing such 
a thing, and is telling Will he had better 
stop. Looking at them has made me think 
how many things that are useless or mis- 
chievous, men do just for fun. I wish we 
could all of us do only things that are useful, 
or things that there is some good reason for 
doing. 


Shining on her velvet mantle, 
Gleaming softly in her hair ; 

But my baby! Oh, my darling! 
I’ve a gem more bright and fair. 


And my lady hath a garden, 

Where the sweetest blossoms blow ; 
Roses blushing like the sunset, 

Lilies whiter than the snow ; 
But my baby ! darling rosebud ! 

There ’s a flower more sweet, I know. 


And my lady, so they tell me, 

Wears a crown of golden sheen, 
And she bears herself so nobly | 

That they call her Beauty’s Queen ; 
But my baby ! Oh, my darling! 

I’ve a crown more rich, I ween. 


Baby, thou art all that’s dearest, 
Gem most bright to mother’s eyes, 

Little blossom fresh and shining 
With the dews of Paradise ; 

Crowning all my life with glory, 
Love-light coming from the skies. 


——— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Onty fear the Lord, and serve Him in 
truth with all your heart: for consider how 
great things He hath done for you. —1 Sam. 
xii. 24. 
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RINGS ON THEIR TOES. 
CAN you imagine what the girls are do- | 
| ing— those you see in the picture? One is 
| putting a ring from her finger into a box. It 
is a contribution-box, and is for collecting 
money to support the preachers of the gospel. 
The girls are in India, where rings’ are worn 
on the toes as well as on the fingers, and one 
of these girls is Just taking a ring from her 
toe to put in the box. They are bright and 
good girls, | think,.or they would not give 
away their rings to do good. Would you give 
any of your own ornaments to the mission- 
aries ? 


THE WORD MADE FLESH. 


WHat does the lesson mean to-day when it 
says “The Word was made flesh”? It sounds 
very strange. A word is something that we 
say, and flesh — we all know what that is:: 
We cannot make flesh of words, but our. Save’ ht 
iour is called the “ Word” because He is the 
one who came to tell us the will of God; ‘oat 
as God might have told us in words. 


Sek oa es 
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Jesus, who was God, came into the world 
as a little babe with flesh and blood, and grew 
to be a boy and a man just as we see people 
erow now. Thusit was that the word of God 
was given to us by aman, who was also God. 
It is very wonderful, and shows how very 
ereatly God loved us. 


THE NEW TEA-SET. 
NELLIE NEWTON was 
ill, and her brother Sam, 
who was a little older than 
she, felt that he ought to 
do something to make her 
cheerful. ven when we 
: : r_~~. are ill we feel as if we 
—— SS =ought to be busy — unless 
THE NEW TEA-SET. we are very lazy indeed. 
So Sam did a good thing when he went to the 
shop and bought anew tea-set for his sister. 
He did a better thing when he put it on an 
ottoman at the side of her lounge, and helped 
her play with it. He wanted to play out of 
doors, but stayed in the house with Nellie 
because he loved her. 
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“ONLY BEGGAR CHILDREN!” 


“ ONLY beggar children !” exclaimed. lit- 
tle Nanny, as she opened her papa’s front 
door, and looked out to see who had rung 
the door-bell so loudly. 

I was sorry to hear her speak as she did, 
but I suppose she hardly knew how her 
words sounded to me. What are “ beggar 
children” ? They are often poor boys and 
girls who have nobody to take care of them. 
Perhaps they have no papa nor mamma, and 
even no home! It seems to me we ought to 
pity such children, and be very kind to them. 
We ought to think how sad and lonely their 
lives must be. IT must go and talk with 
Nanny about this, and if you ever see any 
little girl or boy who is thoughtless in his 
treatment of poor children, I wish you would 
speak to him. Or, suppose you are like 
Nanny ! 


A MOTHERS COUNSEL. 


Fear God, my child, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

To such as put their trust in Him 
He is forever near. 


GOLD. 


THE LORDS PRAYER IN 
DEATH. 

A SABBATU-SCHOOL scholar 
was dying. Her friends had 
gathered around to listen to her 
dying words. After she had 
been raised in bed, and had 
spoken a few words to each 
one, she said, — 

* Now, mother, I would like 
to have you lay my head down 
on the pillow.” 

Her request was granted. 

“ Now,” said she,. “I want 
to say the Lord’s Prayer, just 
as I said it when I was a little 
child.” 

Slowly and fervently that beautiful prayer 
was uttered. For a few moments a_ smile 
played around the lips of the dying girl, and 
then her happy spirit winged its way to that 
better land where prayer is lost in praise. 


HEAVEN. 


A LITTLE Swedish girl, absorbed in gaz- 
ing at the starry skies, being asked of what 
she was thinking, said, “1 was thinking, if 
the wrong side of heaven is so glorious, what 
must the right side be.” Of course the 
wrong side with her was that which locked 
on our world. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Gop was manifest in the flesh.—1 Tim. 
ili. 16. 
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TOO SLOW FOR THE BOYS. 
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TOO SLOW FOR THE BOYS. 


THis is “ Papa Stockfield,’ as he is called. 
He was sitting on the porch, smoking his old 
cob pipe, when the boys heard him call for his 
gun. They had just heard a great cackling 
in the hen-yard, and rushed. to see what was 
the matter. They found that a hawk had 
swooped down and carried off a chicken, and 
was then eating it on a tree in full sight. 

When papa got the gun, he rested it against 
the post of the porch, and very deliberately 
aimed at the hawk. The boys stood by in 
suspense, anxious to hear the report, but Papa 
Stockfield slowly took his gun down to wipe 
the flint. The boys were afraid the hawk 
would fly off in safety, and were pleased to see 
him take aim again. This time he found a 
cobweb on one of the “sights.” Down came 
the gun again, and the boys were more excited 
than ever. They ground their teeth with im- 
patience, and just as Bob whispered, “ He’s go- 
ing to fly! I think father’s the slowest —” the 
gun went off, and the hawk fell whirling to 
the ground ! 

I ‘hope this taught the boys patience. The 
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old gunner knew just Sehon to fire, and was 
not in so much of a hurry as to fire before he 
was ready. A great many things are done 
badly because people are in too much of a hurry 
to spend time in getting ready. 


RECITING THEIR VERSES. 


GERTY and Lily 
and Pearl have les- 
sons in Sunday- 
school, and they 
learn the verses dur- 
ing the week. If 
‘there are fourteen 
verses they learn 
sales two every day, and 
} RECITING THEIR VERSES. recite them to Aunt 
Rhoda. Then on Saturday morning they re- 


. cite the whole lesson to her, and are ready to 


say it perfectly in Sunday-school. I wish all 
Sunday-school pupils did the same. But, you 
know, many of them pay very little attention 
to the lesson. It is a great pity. How do 
you do, about your lesson ? 


: CARELESS JANE. 

Miss ALLEN -has found a_pocket-book 
that belongs to Jane’s mamma. Mrs. Jewett 
sent some money by Jane to Miss Allen, and 
Jane dropped the pocket-book on the way to 
school. It would, of course, have been a great 
loss to Mrs. Jewett, if Miss Allen had not 
found it on her way to school. Jane is 
ashamed of herself for her carelessness. 
There is a good way to learn to be careful 
in great matters. It is to be careful in little 
things. 


a ve 


FOLLOWING THE LAMB. 


In our lesson to-day (John i. 35-46) we 
learn that two of the disciples of John the 
Baptist followed Jesus, as soon as they heard 
him called “The Lamb of God.” It was 
because they had read the prophesy of Isaiah 
about the Lamb that was coming to take 
away people’s sins, and they believed that 
Jesus was the one they expected. They 
called Him Master right off. They went 
home with Him. They went and told others 
that they had found the Saviour. 

Jesus is still ready to have us come to 
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Him, and just now hundreds and thousands of 


people, young and old, rich and 
poor, are coming to Him. When 
they learn to love Jesus, they 
call Him Master, and they go 
and tell others to come to Him 
moeoay too. 

| + —— 


AN IRISH GIRL. 


A poor little girl, after hav- 
ing been educated in the Hi- 
bernian Female School in Sligo, 
was apprenticed to a dress- 
maker. <A lady who had for- 


had been very kind to her, go- 


found the girl reading in her 
Testament. On coming up to 
her, the lady inquired where she was read- 
ing. She said, “In the fifth chapter of the 
Epistle to the Romans.” “Why do you 
choose that chapter?” She replied, “ Oh, 
I delight in it so much!” On what ac- 
count?” ‘It just meets my case : see, is not 
that delightful?” pointing to the sixth verse: 
“ For when we were yet without strength, 
in due time Christ died for the ungodly ; ” 
and then she added, “I am indeed a sinner, 
and without strength; but here is the blessed 
remedy, ‘ Christ died for the ungodly.’” 


a oe 


Turse are they which follow the Lamb 
whithersoever He goeth. — fev. xiv. 4. 
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merly taken charge of her, and 


ing one Sabbath into the chapel 
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DAVY MEEKER AGAIN. 


I wonpER if any of my readers remember the boy 
whom I showed them a few weeks ago in a tree, fright- 
ened by a great snake. Here he is again. He was a 
good boy, and, I told you, did not wish to go up the 
tree to rob the nest. Here we see him sitting at home, 
very carefully drawing, and trying to gain skill. He 
wishes to do something useful. 

The other boys egged him on to wrong at school, 
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and he was not quite strong enough in his de- 
termination to do right to resist them. This 
shows us how even good boys sometimes are 
overcome, and do wrong. We can only do 
right by asking God to help us all the time. 
He will help us, and we should be very foolish, 
as well as wicked, if we did not ask Him. We 
ask Him in prayer. 


JESUS AT THE MARRIAGE. 

Drip you ever go toa marriage ? It is a time 
of joy, butitis a solemn time too. A man and 
a woman are bound together by a minister. 
They say they love each other, and agree to 
love as long as they live, to be kind to each 
other, to live together, and, if they have chil- 
dren, to teach them what is right. 

I find that it is not easy for children to live 
together and play together without quarreling 
sometimes. I hear Jane say one day, “Oh, 
Mary is so good and kind!” Another day I 
hear her say, “ Mary is real naughty. I will 
not play with her again. Ido not want her 
to come tomy house!” But if Mary and Jane 
love each other very, very much, they will 
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play together more, for they will forget and 
forgive this little difference. 

If we love we can live happily with others. 
People who are married ought to love ever so 
much more than others do. Christ says the 
church is united is Him as a bride is united to 
her husband, and mar- 
ried people ought to 
turn this about, and 
try to be so loving 
that their lives will 
show how very lov- 
ingly the church is 
joined to its Saviour. 


TTC UKUACUCU CE THE TWO OWLS. 


a mT 

eS WHAT a curious 

THE TWO OWLS. | bird an owl is! It 

has such a solemn, wise look! Here are two 

owls drawn by Davy Meeker, or said to have 

been drawn by him. He had a great taste for 

making pictures of animals. ‘These are very 
well drawn, I think. 

You will find several verses in the Bible 

about owls. There is one in the bock of Job. 
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THE DOLLS’ LECTURE. 


Tue old gentleman in this picture is giv- 
ing a lecture to the dolls before him. At 
least, that is what he is pretending to do, but 
it is my opinion that he is really lecturing 
the little girl behind him. She owned the 
dolls and enjoyed playing with them, and 
her uncle thought it a wise plan to give her 
some good advice by talking to the dolls. I 
have often heard papas and mammas do the 
same thing. 

As I look at these dolls, I remember that 
they are very expensive, and that girls may 
get just as much pleasure by playing with 
paper dolls as with these. I know little girls 
who make hosts of paper dolls, and paint 
them, and have fine times playing with them. 

It is a good thing to learn to enjoy cheap 
playthings and amusements. It leads to 
contentment, which is better than wealth, as 
my old copy-book used to tell me. But 


- 


a 
2 : 


there are verses in the Bible about content- 
ment. Can you find any? We are not 
made happy by money, nor by dolls, nor by 
fine houses and clothes, but by contentment, 
by being thankful to God for what He gives 


us. 
—_———— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Tus beginning of miracles did Jesus in 
Cana of Galilee, and manifested forth his 
glory ; and’his disciples believed on Him. — 
John ii. 11. 
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© WHITE MICE. 


_I GIvE my dear little readers to-day a pretty picture 
hat was in The Child at Home two or three years ago. 
t shows the pretty home of some white mice that were 
ery kindly treated by three children. People generally 
ry to kill mice, and are not kind to them, and mice run 
| 


way from men and children; but these mice are so 
vell treated that, you see, they run directly to the 
hildren, and are not afraid at all. 

If you have a kitten, or a colt, or a dog, try to be 
and to it, and see if it will not love you.. If you can 
ind a white mouse, try to tame it and you will be very 


j 
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much pleased. I saw aman in a street the 
other day with some little birds that he had 
trained to do a great many pretty acts. 


THE NEW BIRTH. 


WHEN we speak of the new birth we do not 
mean that the man or boy becomes a baby 
again, but that he becomes a new man, or 
boy. Suppose he has been bad,— he becomes 
better because he has learned to hate what is 
bad and to love what is good. People grow 
to be like things that they love. If you love 
your mamma or papa you will grow to be 
like her or him. If you love good things you 
will grow like them. If you love God you 
will grow like Him. | 

There is so much difference between loving 
bad things and loving good things that, if a 
man who has loved bad things turns to love 
good ones we think he is another man, a new 
man— born again. We speak just as if he 
were a different man because he is so much 
improved. If men who accept Jesus are called 
the sons of God, what must we call those who 
keep on hating Him? I do not wish to say. 
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JOHNNY IN AND OUT. 


JOHNNY SIMPKINS sat at his window after 
the rain, and complained because he had been 
kept in the house much of the day by the 
wet. His mother heard him murmur, and 
asked him if he would not like to take a walk 
with her and a Of course he was glad to 

) do so, and was soon at 
the front door ready for.a 
stroll. He was no longer 
sad. He found that the 
rain that had kept him in 
the house had refreshed 
the trees and shrubs, and 
he gathered many flowers 
na = totake home. He thought 

JONNY IN. he would never complain 
again of the rain. I hope he never did. If 
you turn over the page you will find a picture 
of Johnny showing his flowers to his mamma. 

It is very foolish, I think, for ® man or boy 
to complain about the weather, for God knows 
best what is good for the trees and flowers, 
as well as for man. Let us try to be con- 
tented. 
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eg a OUT. 
AGE AND YOUTH. 


Ir is the duty of youth to pay respect and 
attention to age. 

They who neglect to do so must expect 
to be neglected when they grow old. 

Youth will not last forever. Those who 
are young and gay now will in a few years 
be aged and infirm. 

Yes, little boys and girls, old age will 
come sooner than you imagine. Time flies 
very fast. 

Then, if you should be deaf, or lame, or 
blind, you will want some one to soothe and 
comfort you. When this time comes, it will 
give you joy to remember that you did all 
you could to soothe and comfort those who 
were old when you were young. 

Susan’s grandmother is almost blind. She 
cannot see to read, even with her specta- 
cles. 

So every evening after fea Susan gets the 
Bible and sits down by her to read a chap- 
ter aloud. 

She also goes out with her to walk, and 
takes care she does not fall over anything 
that may be in her way. 

She never misses saying, “ Good morning, 
grandmamma; how do you do this morn- 
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ing ?” and always wishes her a good nicht’s 
rest. 

These attentions are a great comfort to 
her grandmother, who does not feel the loss 
of sight half so much as if there were no- 
body to read the Bible to her, or to walk 
| with her. 

She often says that Susan is the comfort 
of her old age, and Susan feels quite happy 
to hear her say so. 

When Susan grows old, it is to be hoped 
she will have a good grandchild to be kind 
and attentive to her. — Selected. 

—_+—_——_ ; 


ADVICE TO THE YOUNG. 


BEGIN betimes to serve the Lord, 
| To love his law, to know his word ; 
To know the value of your soul, 
How swift your hours away do roll; 
To grow in knowledge and in grace, 
To seek God’s favor and his face ; 
To fly from sin, to speak the truth, 
To bear the Saviour’s yoke in youth. 
Make God your portion and your friend, 
In glory then your life will end. 


———— 


Our Goop ApvicrE. —I have put a good 
deal of good advice in this number of our 
paper, and I hope every one of my dear little 
readers will read it carefully and not forget 
any of it. 

Se cieinenneIennE:. AaneinnEneet 


GOLDEN TEXT. 
As many as received Him, to them gave 
He power to become the sons of God. — John 
Lod as 
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BEGINNING A CITY. 


THE little house, with six sides and a spindling 
spire, which we see in our picture, was built in the 
year 1753, that is, one hundred and twenty-two years 
azo, by some Frenchmen who came from Montreal, in 
Canada, across the country to begin a city. The water 
is Lake Erie, and the city is called Erie now. It was a 
small beginning, and the people who lived in the fort 
that this log-house was a part of, had very hard times. 
I'he Indians troubled them, and there was fighting about 
the fort, and many guns were fired from the log-house. 


oor Treen: 
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The strong little building stood through 
the Indian wars, the Revolution, and the war 
of 1812. The city was founded with difficulty, 
but it has grown strong. It is not the only 
thing that has passed from a small beginning 
to greatness. Almost everything good has 
cost somebody much hard work. 


THE WATER OF LIFE. 


THERE is a hymn that I have heard sung 
very often called the “ Water of Life.” Did 
any of you ever sing it? Are you sure you 
know what the Water of Life is? Let us look 
at our lesson, and compare it with the third 
verse of the forty-fourth chapter of Isaiah. 
We shall see that the Water of Life is the 
Spirit of God, which is sent to men. It gives 
life, just as water does. If you read the third 
verse of the twelfth chapter of Isaiah you will 
see that the prophet speaks of Wells of Sal- 
vation. “ Well” used to mean “spring,” or 
water gushing up from the ground. When 
God’s Spirit is sent to a man we say he is 
converted, or turned from sin. 


| 
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There are some verses about the Well of 
Salvation in The Christian Banner for July 
that you will like to have your teacher read 
to you, I think. 


‘ IN THE GRAVEYARD. 


Mrs. JANEWAY and Sarah are walking about 
the graveyard. It is not far from the church. 
There are many tombs, and it would be a 
gloomy place if it were not beautifully ar- 
ppeed and adorned with trees and flowers. 
There is another reason 
why the graveyard is not 
a gloomy place, for when 
we go to it we think of 
our friends who have 
died,and are to rise again. 
When they come out of 
the grave they will have 
new bodies, and will rise 

mc fics) is Eaton to heavenly joys. I hope 
we shall all live so that we shall be ready 
to go and dwell in heaven. No one who reads 
the Bible and lives as it teaches can think of 
death and the grave as gloomy subjects. 
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THE BOY AND HIS DOG. 


BOY. 


Come here, little puppy, and cease 
those cries, 
’T is time to begin your exercise. 


PUPPY. 
Oh, master, I am _ but a little pup; 


PUSHED OVER THE FENCE. 

TuEsE two boys were looking into the 
pig-pen. The little white boy said he had 
heard of a pig that could spell p-i-g. The 
black boy said he did not believe there ever 
was such a pig, and, becoming much excited, 
he pushed the white boy into the pen. A 
man pulled him out all covered with mud. 

It was a very small matter to quarrel 
about, was it not? I wish you would just 
think over your own little quarrels, and see 
if they did not begin about some things that 
were too small to dispute about. If we 
were to stop and think, we would not quar- 
rel as often as we do. 


I can learn much better when I 
am grown up. 


BOY. 


No, puppy, *tis best to begin, don’t 
you see ; 

For the longer you wait the harder 
*t will be. 


The puppy soon learned ; ’t was a 
pleasant sight 

To see him both sit and stand up- 
right ; 

Then into the water he learned to 
spring, 

And back to his master a stick to 
bring. 

The little boy saw what the puppy 
could do, 

And so he worked hard, and was 
clever too. 

Children’s Paper. 


he 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


THEREFORE with joy shall ye draw water 
out of the wells of salvation. — Isaiah xii. 3. 
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BUNKER HILL. 

THERE was a great celebration in Boston 
on the 17th of June, 1875, because it was then 
«a hundred years since the battle of Bunker 
Hill was fought in Charlestown. It was one 
of the hardest fought battles in the Revolu- 
tionary War. Our picture gives us a view of 
one of the scenes in the battle. The British 
officer, Major Pitcairn, who gallantly mounted 
the parapet ahead of his soldiers, was immedi- 
ately shot by an American soldier named 
Salem 

¥ do not like war, and can pray with David 
that God would seatter those who delight in 
it; but we must fight for our own land if it 18 
attacked. 


JESUS AT BETHESDA. 

How kind Jesus was! A poor man had been 
waiting for a chance to get into the water that 
would heal him, but could not. The disease 
that he wished healed was what hindered him 
from getting the cure. Jesus saw him, took 
pity on him, and healed him! How quietly 


He did it! Jesus did not call a crowd of peo- |}- 


ple to come and see the great wonder. He 
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only told the man to rise up and walk. Then 
Jesus seems to have gone away Himself out. 


PADDLE AND TOM. 


PADDLE is a dog and Tom is a cat. Paddle 
told Tom he thought friends ought to tell 


PADDLE AND TOM. 


each other of their faults. So he began and 
told Tom of many things he ought not to do. 
Then it was Tom’s turn; but when he began 
to tell Paddle his faults, Paddle interrupted 
him, saying, “ You must excuse me, I have an 
engagement,” and ran away as fast as he 
could. 
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NIGHT. 


CHILDREN, the light is fading 
From out the western skies ; 
Come, like the birds and flow’re’s, 

And close your weary eyes. 


The robin’s voice is silent, 
And she sleeps upon her nest, 
The little robins sheltered 
Beneath her feathered breast. 


The blackbird and the linnet 
| Have ceased their cheerful song, 
= 3 | And silent will their voices be 


ia ~ 
HE , 
ye j ia da \\ Throughout the night so long. 
‘ BW LE 


ri The flowers have closed their petals, 
And are nodding in their sleep : 
The gentle dews are falling down, 


To keep them fresh and sweet. 


—_>~— 


A MAN once saved a very poor 
boy from drowning. After the boy 
recovered, he said to him, — | 

“ What can I do for you, my boy ?” | 

“Speak a kind word to me some- 
times,” replied the boy, the tears 
gushing from his eyes; “I an’t got 
a mother, like some of them.” 


HERE is a man who has no arms. One GOLDEN TEXT. 

would think he could not do much work, and I am the Lord that heareth thee. — Er. 
yet we see him painting a picture! It is|,, 96, 
very remarkable, I think, but it shows that 

a man can do many things that seem at first 


impossible. We need perseverance. APPLES OF GOLD 
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SHY SUSIE. 


THERE are many 
kinds of girls. Some 
are cross; some 
laugh all the time; 
some cry very easily ; 
some are brave, and 
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some are bold, and 
talk loudly, while 
others are shy, and 


voice. The little girl 


puts her finger in 
her mouth, which is 
a habit shy children 


invited to a “party” 
by a little friend 
named Emily, who 

SHY SUSIE. lives in a rich home. 
Susie is a little afraid to go, but her invitation was very 
cordial, and Emily has been very kind to her. So she 
foes, carrying her shoes in her hand because they are 
new. Just before she reached the home of Emily she 
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others are timid; 


have. Her name is. 
Susie. She has been | 


Speak in a very low | 


in our picture is one 
of the last kind. She — 
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put her shoes on, and then she felt as if she 
were very well dressed. 

She had a fine time —a great deal better 
time than many children have who go to par- 
ties often, and have very fine dresses. The 
truth is, we do not need rich clothes to make 
us happy. Do you think we do? The “happy ” 
is inside of us, not outside. Did you ever think 
of that ? 


THE BREAD OF LIFE. 

Wuat is “the bread of life”? We read 
that Jesus is the bread of life. Bread is food — 
something that we eat, to give life to our 
bodies —is it not? Well, Jesus gives life to 
our souls. ‘Jf we read his words, and practice 
his teachings, we shall have life forever in 
heaven. ‘That is what the Bible means when 
it says that Jesus is the bread of life. 


BREAD of heaven, on Thee we feed, 
For thy flesh is meat indeed ; 

Liver let our souls be fed 

With this true and living bread. 
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MARY’S ORANGE. 


Do you remember how Jesus took compas- 
sion on a poor cripple, and cured him? I told 
you about it last hong Mary Maguire I in this 

mT i, . picture is a poor oir, 

I think she is like 

Jesus in one thing. 

- Some one gave her 

» an orange one day. 

Mary likes oranges 

ms very much. 

} There was a lame 
, boy in a window 
<S that she passed on | 
fea her way home. He | 

i“ looked pale. Mary 
==—— thought he would 
like to have her 
2g orange, and so she 

Lopes gave it to him. She 
had pity on him. Was she not like Jesus? 

She did a good and kind act when she gave 

away an orange that she wished to eat. [I am 

sure she would have cured the lame boy if | 
she could have done it. | 
/ 
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LITTLE DAVIE. | Last of all, they put me under a hammer. 


DAVIE JONES is one of those dear boys There was a sharp point in the hammer that 
who love to do right. He is always ready came down on my head with a bang. It cut 
to go to school, because he learns there what @ little hole in me. I felt in a minute that I 
is right for him to do and know. He goes, had SDC yA: 
to Sunday-school too, and never has to be! I am very useful to a great many people. 
urged, or to be told that it is time to go. He ‘Indeed, Iam always at work, from morning 
is always ready. till night. Ido nothing but stitch. I make 

I shall tell you of another boy in Chicago gowns and pinafores and caps and bonnets. 
who loved to go to Sunday-school, and got People have put me into a machine in these 
a copy of AppLes or Gorp every Sunday. days, and I run up and down like magic. I 
I have a picture of this boy, with a copy of ¢#n sew a seam in a few minutes. 
the paper in his hand, and What can I be?— A 
shall show it to you just : Needle. 
as quickly as possible. Coan Acc 
OLD SIMON. 


O.p Simon and his boys 


A LITTLE THING 


WITH ONE EYE. Were Bia douaiy 
: S To take the plainest 
I am a very little crea- fare ; 


ture, with one eye. Once 
I had neither an eye nor 
a point. That was a very 
long time ago. 


\y They brightened every- 
thing they had 
With gratitude and 


prayer. 
People took me up out =“ ey AD a 
of a place called a mine. igs SN eae, 7 a Give thanks,” said Si- 
I was iron then, I believe. mon, “ when ye rise, 
But when I had been put Give thanks when day 
in a great fire, I came out baer eo is done; ” 
as steel. I have been steel ever since. And rone than Simon were more wise 
They said I was wire. I am sure I needed Or happy, under the sun. 


R i been Mi 2h wiry, to go Saces all i ; 

aad to bear. was cut in pieces first, wit 

a great pair of shears. Tas fancy my feel- pecs ea/iniaaia 

ings! Next, a man made me red-hot, —as Tus is the bread which the Lord hath 

if I had not been enough in the fire. Then} given you to eat. — Ex. xvi. 15. 

they rubbed me about to make me smooth 

and straight. They called this being jiled. APPLES OF GOLD. 

When I made - certain kind of noise, the Is published weekly by The American ''ract Society. 
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ee PLES OF-GOELD. 


VoL. IV.] A word fitly spoken ts like apples of gold in pictures of silver. Prov. xxv. 11. [No. 34. 


A HERO OF BUNKER HILL. 


ONE of the best known 
and most popular Jeaders 
}in Massachusetts before 
the Revolutionary War 
was Dr. Joseph Warren, 
president of the Provin- 
=| cial Congress, who _ re- 

Wes! celved a commission as 
i i eWSS=| major-general just before 
Berar gin} the battle of Bunker Hill. 
gil vigial Ele appeared on that bat- 
-==| tlefield on the afternoon 
=| of June 17th, and was 
| killed on the spot later in 
==| the day. 

He was one of the 


Atos 


==—| bravest of the sons of | 


eee 


o<<<S=<) Boston. On the fifth of 
A HERO OF BUNKER HILL. March before, he had de- 
livered a great speech in the Old South Church which 


excited the patriotism of the people very much. ‘There | 


was such a crowd about the church that he had to get 
in through a window back of the pulpit, with the help 
of a ladder. In our picture we have his portrait, and a 
view of the church in which he spoke. The church 
Was used as a Post Office for a year or two after the 
Great Fire in Boston. 


a, 
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JESUS THE CHRIST. 


JESUS 1s aname. It is the same as Joshua, 
and many people in some parts of the world 
are called by it now. I do not like that. 
Christ means the “anointed.” Perhaps that 
is a hard word for you, but you know how 
kings were anointed in old times. A little oil 
was poured on their heads, and they were set 
apart from the people, to be rulers. So Jesus 
is the anointed one, who was set apart by 
God to be the Saviour of the world. “Jesus” 
is his name, and “ Christ” describes him. He is 
“ Jesus, the one set apart,’ —set apart by his 
Father to do a work that no man could do. 

Can you tell me what work Jesus was set 
apart to do? It was the work of redeeming 
men from their sins. ‘Tio redeem is to buy 
back, as slaves are bought back from slavery. 


CHILDREN TRAVELING IN THE EAST. 


In the lands we read of in our Bible, there 
are few roads such as we have in America, 
and very few wagons, so that people travel on 
horses or mules very much. Children who 
cannot sit on saddles are put in baskets or 
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boxes on the side of mules, or, sometimes, 

they are put in boxes with covers that rest on 

poles borne by two mules such as grown peo- 

ple ride in. I think it is not a pleasant way 
| — to travel. It is 
4. very slow indeed. 
> But in the grown 
- people’s box there 
=< is room to lie 
== down and sleep. 
Our pictures show 
how these boxes and baskets are carried. 


Do something for each other 
Though small the help may be, 
There’s comfort oft _ 
in little things, < 
Far more than 
others see. 


It wants a loving 
spirit, 
Much more than —& 
strength, to prove 
How many things a child may do 
For others by its love. 
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SPRING SONG. 
Tue Spring is come, 
The Spring is come, 
Again the earth rejoices ; 
All streams and rills 
And green-clad hills 
Lift up their cheerful voices ! 


The Spring is come, 
The Spring is come, 
The merry lark is singing ; 
And in the grass, 
Where’er we pass, 
The daisies white are 
springing ! 


The Spring is come, 
The Spring is come, 
The soft south wind is 
blowing ; 
And in the dell, 
Where violets dwell, 
hear the brooklet 
flowing. 


We 
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The boy was at first unwilling to answer, 
but at last he said, — 

“ T must do more for my mother, sir.” 

Brave word! and a good token of success 
anywhere. Boys who care for their mothers 
are pretty sure to care for their masters ; so 
the banker took the hand of the wondering 
boy, and said, — 

“My good boy, tell me your name. You 
shall have the first vacant place in the bank. 
Meanwhile, if you need a friend, come to me. 
But tell me, what is the reason that you wish 
to do more for your mother ? ” 

Tears came into the 
boy’s eyes as he re- 
plied, — 

“My father is dead, 
my brothers and sisters 
are dead, and my mother 
and I are left alone to 
help each other. It will 
please her, sir, that you 
have been so kind to 
me.” 


Not long after, the 


“I MUST DO MORE 
FOR MY MOTHER.” 


“Do you require a 
boy in your bank just now, sir?” asked a 
boy, as, with a glowing cheek, he stood before 
a banker. 

“No,” said the gentleman, “there is no 


place at present which you can fill. Who ie 4 


told you that we required a boy ? Who rec- 
commends you ? ” 

“Noone, sir,” said the boy. ‘No one bade 
me come. I only thought I would come and 
see.” 

There was a look in the face of the lad 
which pleased the banker, and made him 
anxious to know more about him. So he 
said, — 

“Why do you wish for a place if no one 
bade you ? ” 


boy got a place in the 
bank, and soon became 
a favorite with every 
one. 


———— 
GOLDEN TEXT. 


Tue Lord hath anointed me. — /saiah 
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IANS THE WHITE MOTH. 
| : \ 7 KinD hearted 
people are kind 
to animals. Here 
is a little girl who 
is not willing to 
hurt even a moth. 
It came into her 
| room and flew 
“<~ around her can- 
\\ dle, but Ellie 
\\ ae found it would 
Pee. burn its light 
iE wing's, and so she 
opened the case- 
ment and let it 
EL fly out. And then 

THE WHITE MOTH. she said, in her 
pretty way, that God would care for her, as she had 
tor the insect: 
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“T’m sure that God will take care of me, 
Because I took care of his pretty thing, 
And kept it from burning its little white wing.” 


Is it worth while to be kind to a moth? Is it worth 
while to be kind to a cat, or a dog, or a horse, or a boy, 
or a man? Is it not best to have our hearts tender 
towards all things that have life, and to try to give 
them all the comfort and pleasure possible ? 
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FREEDOM, AND HOW TO GET IT. 


In our lesson to-day we are told how we 
may be “free.” Everybody wants to be free. 
Boys and girls and men and women all long 
for the same thing. Jesus says the truth shall 
make us free. A man who lies is not free, be- 
cause if he tells one lie, he feels as if he were 
obliged to tell more to keep the first one cov- 
ered up. No man is free who sins. The only 
way to be free is to do right, to love God, and 


to tell the truth. So the truth of God will — 


make us all free. 

We are having estebrtisbak of the time a 
hundred years ago when America became 
free. We must remember all the time that 
our land will only be really free when the 
people love God, and when the laws are right- 
eous, and the governors and. all other rulers 
righteous too. | 


STRANGE FLOWERS. 
THERE was a Sunday-school celebration at 
our church, and a basket like the one in this 
picture was carried by two pupils up to the 


pulpit and given to the clergyman. Do you 


ee ee ee 


see what strange flowers are in it? It was 
the money the children had given during pre- 
vious months! I suppose you all give money in 
this way. I know a Sunday-school in Williams- 
town that sends money to me with which I 
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STRANGE FLOWERS. 


buy papers to send to some children away off 
in Florida, who could not get them in any ™ 
other way. Is not that a good thing to do? 

The Florida children write letters saying they 

are very thankful. 


u 
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KISSING A SUN- 
BEAM. 


HERE is a dear little 
girl who loves the light 
so much that she wants 
to kiss the sunbeam 
that shines into her 
room. We ought all to 
love light. Light and 
good seem to go to- 


gether, and darkness 
and evil. People take 
dark nights to do 


‘wicked acts. Some are 
afraid to have their 


KISSING THE SUNBEAM. 


“T ALWAYS SAY MY PRAYERS, 
MOTHER.” 


I ALWAYS say my prayers, mother, 
At night before I sleep, 

And pray the Lord most earnestly 
A holy watch to keep. 


_ Daily do I repent me, mother, 
Of all the ills I’ve done, 
And ask our Father to forgive, 
Through Jesus Christ his Son. 


I pray the Lord for grace, mother, 
That I his child may be ; 

And ask if He in holy love 
Will guard and counsel me. 


And then I pray for you, mother, 
And for my father dear ; 

For little Willie and for Jean, 
And friends both far and near. 


I pray the Lord to guard us, mother, 
Throughout the livelong night, 

That we may wake with grateful hearts 
In the glad morning light. 


deeds seen. We ought 
to love light so much as 
not to do anything that 
we should wish to be hidden. 


A BATH. 


SpLasu, splash, rub-a-dub, dub! 

Dip him and souse him deep in the tub ; 
Bless his fat feet and dear little knees, 
Mamma can’t wait to give him a squeeze ! 
Out he comes dripping. What a sweet sight ; 
Just like a rose that has been out all night ! 
Congregationalist 


N 


——¢———— 
GOLDEN TEXT. 


To proclaim liberty to the captives, and 
the opening of the prison to them that are 
bound. — Isaiah 1xi. 1. 
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DISTRIBUTING BOOKS IN CAMP. | 
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DISTRIBUTING BOOKS IN CAMP. 


A way of doing much good is shown in our 
cut this week. A man with a basket full of 
eood books is there seen giving them away to 
the soldiers, who are very desirous to have 
something to read. 


THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD. 


THE sun is the light of the world, is it not ? 
But it is not of the sun that I wish to speak 
now. Who is called the Sun of Righteous- 
ness? It is Jesus. He came to bring light 
to the world. I mean, the world was full of 
sin, and he came to bring salvation. Sin is— 
dark, righteousness is bright. Do you not 
know that even the face of a good man or 
woman. looks bright and happy often? It is 
because of the light in the heart. 

In the lesson we read that Jesus made a 
blind man see. It was like giving light to 
him, for all the world had been dark to him 


| before. So it is when one of us is converted: 


he feels as if there was a new Sn oan gm in 
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the world. The Bible looks like a new book, 
and worship is something lovely. Let us ask 
Jesus to bring light into our hearts. 


WHOSOEV ER. 


A HUMBLE, 
| _ weeping peni- 
~ tent in an Irish 
- revival could 
get no comfort 
or hope for a 
long time un- 
THE GOLDEN-WINGED WOODPECKER. d er th e 1 d e a, 
that his guilt was beyond the reach of mercy. 
A friend repeated John iv. 14. “ Whosoever!” 
the weeping man exclaimed, “is that so?” 
He could not read, but was assured that it 
was so. “Show me, ~S=, 
show me!” he said. Z a” | 
And_ being nacunenel =< = 
that it was even so, 
he added, “ Then 
that includes me.” 
My little reader, the THE WOODPECKER’S TONGUE. 
word “ whosoever ” includes you too. 
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TONGUES. 


BIRDS’ 


I GIvE you three pictures, this week, show- 
ing birds’ tongues. God has made every: part 
of every bird and beast for a purpose. You 
know how a woodpecker eats, I suppose. Now 
look at its tongue and you can see how it is 
made exactly right for its use. It can be 
thrust out a good distance. The end is hard 
and rough, and there is a sticky substance on 
it, so that the insects on which the bird 
feeds are caught and drawn into its mouth. 

The toucan lives in the southern parts of 
America, and has a rough tongue which is 
very convenient for use in catching up its 
food. The more we look at the animals God 
has made, the more wonderful they appear. 


“HE CARETH FOR YOU.” 


A DEAR little prattler came asking one day, 

‘“ Dear mamma, does Jesus want children to 
pray ? 

And would He look down from the beautiful 
sky 

To love and to bless one so little as 1? ” 


“Oh, yes, my dear child; when He came 
from above, 

His heart toward the little ones kindled with 
love.” 


“ But then, ’t was so long, long ago that He 
cante, 

I cannot think now that He feels just the 
same ; 

He was here upon earth, and could see them, 
you know — 

But He is so far, far away from us now.” 


“ No, darling, He is not ‘way off in the 
sky ;’ 

Though you cannot see Him, He’s always 
close by.” 


“ Oh, mamma, is Jesus here all through the 
day, 

And can He hear every word that we say ? 

Does He look at us kindly, although we can’t 
see, 

And will He care, really, for just little 
me ?” 


“ Our Saviour loves every dear little child 
Who is truthful and loving, gentle and mild; 
And if you are trying to follow Him too, 


Be sure, little Gracie, ‘ He careth for you.’ ” 


A LITTLE girl, six years old, was desirous 
of putting her pennies into the missionary 
box with others. When saying her evening 
prayers at her papa’s knee, she hesitated a 
moment, and then added, “ Lord bless my 
two pennies for Jesus’ sake! Amen.” After 
the child had gone to bed, her father asked 
his wife, ““ What made Gracie say that ?” 
‘She has prayed thus every night since giy- 
ing her pennies to the missionary box,” was 
her mother’s reply. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Oren Thou mine eyes, that I may behold 
wondrous things out of thy law. — Psalm 
exix. 18. 
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PATRICK HENRY. 


Do you remember the 
picture of General War-— 
ren, that JI gave you | 
lately ? I thought you. 
would like to see another 
“S| of the men of our Revolu- | 
\\. tion, and so I have put 
on this page a portrait | 
of one of the greatest ora- 
tors who ever lived in 
America. His name was 
Patrick Henry, and he | 
lived in Virginia. He 
3 yi loved to be out of doors 

PATRICK HENRY. and to walk through the | 
woods along the stream, and over the green fields, 
When he was a boy. For a while he kept a store, 
vhen he was larger. At last he became a lawyer, and 
hen he made great speeches. 

When the war was coming on he stirred up the 
eople wonderfully, and though he did not go to war 
umself, he helped his country’s cause very much. 


TENDER mercies on my way, 
Falling softly like the dew, 
Sent me freshly every day, 
I will bless the Lord for you! 


ra 
Ret ineie ae) Cm aR gn naa nn ee 
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THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 

No one who reads this will need to have 
me say that Jesusis the Good Shepherd. The 
lesson to-day is full of verses that many little - 
girls and boys know by heart. Jesus says the 
good shepherd is ready to give his life for his 
sheep. He was ready to do that Himself. He 
did give his life for his people. He died to 
save them. How much we ought to love one 
who has done so much for us! 


Go make thy garden fair as thou canst, 
Thou workest never alone; 

Perchance he whose plot is next to thine 
Will see it and mend his own. 


And the next may copy his, sweet heart, 
Till all grow fair and sweet, 

And when the Master comes at eve 
Happy faces his coming will greet. 


Then shall thy joy be full, sweet heart 
In the garden so fair to see ; 

In the Master’s words of praise for all, 
In a look of his own for thee. 
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PAUL'S STORY. 


PAUL is sitting on a high stool. His mother 
is called Lily — but sheis black, not white, as 
a lily is. She sent 
Paul to a_ store 
with five cents. - 
He spent it for 
- \candy, and then 
€&® told his mother 
| that he had lost it 
on the way. 
, lily gave Paul 
more money and 
SF sent him back, but 
8 soon she found out 
we\./ | his wrong story. 
~| She gave him a 
| good punishment. 
| He was very much 
S ° Gants ashamed of him- 
PAUL'S STORY. self. His mother 
was so sad that it made him feel worse, and 
he didnot begin to feel better until prayer- 
time came, when he asked his mother to for- 
give him. Of course she did forgive him. 
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LITTLE RUTH. 


Rutu is taking a very sly peep into the} 


candy drawer. She is very slyly looking into 
one end of the candy paper. Ah! she is 
actually taking some of the candy ! 

She thought she would not be so naughty 
as that. But one thing led to another. She 
ought not to have opened the drawer. Then 
she could not have opened the paper. How 
careful we must be not to do the smallest 
wrong thing, for it may lead to others. 


a en 


“FREELY YE HAVE 
RECEIVED.” 

“Tris too bad,” said 
great-aunt Jones, “ for 
that child to give so 
much of her money to 
poor people and mis- 
sionaries”” “ Too bad!” 
echoed the little girl. 
“ Why, no, aunty.” 

“It is,”” repeated 
Aunt Jones. 

“No, please, aunty,” 
said the little girl. “ My 
Saviour gave up his 
beautiful home in_ his 
Father’s house to come 
and help the poor people. 
in this world, He pitied 
them so. And, aunty, He gave up Himself 
on the cruel cross to die for me and for all the 


LITTLE RUTH. 


I said. Your Saviour has a right to all you 
have.” 

“ And to me too,” whispered the child, 
pressing up to aunty’s side, and kissing her 
faded cheek. 


—4———— 


VISIT TO THE COW. 


THANK you, pretty cow, that made 
Pleasant milk to soak my bread ; 

Every day and every night, 

Warm, and fresh, and sweet, and white. 


Do not chew the hem- 
lock rank, 

Growing on the weedy 
bank, 

But the yellow cowslips 
eat 5 

Your milk will then be 
very sweet. 


Where the purple violet 
grows, 

Where the bubbling 
water flows, 

Where the grass is fresh 
and fine, 

Pretty cow, go there 
and dine. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 
He shall feed his flock like a shepherd. 


children and people ; and I am sure I ought to! 7eajah. x1. 11. 


give up something for his sake. I love to, 
aunty,” said the dear child, with a sweet smile. 

Aunt Jones was a great-aunt — that is, she 
was aunt to the little girl’s mother, and 
therefore was quite old. When she was a 
child, there were not so many children who 
followed Jesus as there now are. But when 
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HELPING ONE ANOTHER. 
BETSEY MILLER was 


bread and meat to old 


bull-dog rushed at her, 


fut Tt! the post while the dog 
! ul i) H¥ stopped to eat the food 
ae that dropped from the 


on the high post her 
friend Johnny came 
along. Betsey feared 
he too would be at- 
Nici tacked by the dog. 
a = So she urged him to 
HELPING ONE ANOTHER. climb on. the other 

gate- -post, which he immediately did. 

Once up, neither could get down, until after several 
trials Johnny managed to get the gate closed. Then 
he helped Betsey down, and they both got away on 
the other side of the fence from the dog, before he was 
able to get around to them. So, you see, Betsey helped 
Johnny, for she warned him to get out of the dog’s 
Way; and then Johnny helped Betsey get down. We 


ji) nurse Taylor, when | 
i" ’ ‘ 
farmer Peters’ big 


)'\,, and she only had time | 
et to climb to the top of | 


- basket. While she sat. 


carrying a basket of | 


: 


} 


| 
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ought to be willing to help one another, and I 
give you this picture and tell you this little 
story only to show you how two children can 
do it. 


THE RESURRECTION. 

HERE is a hard word — Res-ur-rec- tion. 
What doesit mean? The lesson tells us how 
a friend of Jesus had died, how Jesus wept for 
him, and how afterwards Jesus brought this 
friend back to life. Why did Jesus do such a 
wonderful miracle as this? It was to show 
that He had power over death, and that God 
had really sent Him into the world. 

Jesus must have been the Son of God, or He 
could not have done such a thing as this. His 
Father had given Him all power, and we can 
trust Him, sure that He will give us life and 
salvation at last. 

How sorry He was that Lazarus was dead! 
He pitied Martha and Mary, also, I am sure. 
He loves and pities us, too. Let us love Him, 
and show it by the way in which we do what 
He tells in the Bible that we ought to do. 


- eo ee el a ata 
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HE’S MY BROTHER. 


SOME boys do not treat their little brothers 
well. The big boy in our picture is trying to 
make his brother carry home the books that 
are on the ground. Of course a big boy ought 
to be kind to a little one. It is very mean to 
treat a boy badly because you are stronger 

Ze than he is. We ought to 
be kind to everybody, but 
especially to the poor and 
weak and friendless. 


A CHILD, instructed in 

a Sabbath-school, on _ be- 

eee Gass ing asked by his teacher 

ns uy promuse ==» «Ss If He could mention any 

place where God was not, made the following 

striking and unexpected reply: “ Not in the 
thoughts of the wicked.” 


| “GOD SO LOVED.” 

A MOTHER said to a child, “Is not the love 
of God wonderful?” The child answered, “I 
do not think it is wonderful. It is just like 
Him.” 
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GODS WORD IN THE 
MEMORY. 


A FRIEND of ours tray- 
eling in the West, made it 
a rule to hold union meet- 
ings of all the Sunday- 
schools in the villages 
where he stopped over the 
Sabbath. At one of these 
meetings the scholars re- 


peated in concert John iii. 
16. He told them he should 


be there again in about a 


—— 
Se 


— 


= 


A YOUNG PRINCE. 


Do you ever wonder how a prince looks ? the grave ; 


Here is a picture of one. It shows how the 
Prince of Wales, the eldest son of the Queen 
of England, used to look. You see that if 
his feathers and sword and ornaments were 
gone, he would look like many other young 
men. It is much more important how we 
behave than how we look, and it is still more 
important what we are than how we act. 
Let us try to be good. Then we shall act 
well, and appear good. 


year, and if any child met 
him without saying “ How 
do you do?” he should 
stop him and repeat the 


verse. About fifteen months 
after, while hurrying to the 
post-office, he felt a pull 
at his coat-tail, and looking 
round, a little lisping girl 
said, ‘ Mister, ‘For God 
so loved the world that He 
gave his only begotten 
Son,’” etc., repeating the 
whole verse. She had car- 
ried it as a precious seed 
green in her heart all the 
time. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


I witt ransom them from the power of 
I will redeem them from death. 
— Hosea xiii. 14. 
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A GOOD: SHEPHERDESS. 


os WE often read of men 
\SS..= who are shepherds, but here 
\ Sis a young woman who is 
taking care of sheep. She 
is high up on the side of 
the Alps in Switzerland, 
in Kurope. The sheep are 
very quiet, asif they had a 
plenty of food, and the 
shepherdess is reading a 
book. Iam told that the 
. book is. the Bible, and that 
- she is reading of the Good 
Shepherd who gave his life 
for the sheep. 
I am told also that the 
A GOOD SHEPHERDESS. people who live away up 
on those high places are full of fun and frolic, and love 
lively talk. I am glad when I find good people who 
are also happy, because I think they are enjoying life 
as our good Heavenly Father means that we should. 
Ifit isa good thing to be a Christian, it is very natural 
that Christians should be joyful and happy, I think. 
Only those ought to be unhappy and miserable who 
are wicked, because they know that God is angry with 
them every day, as the Bible says. It tells us, too, that 
God loves those who love and serve Him. 
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THE MAN OF SORROWS. 


Wuo was the “ Man of Sorrows”? It was 
Jesus Christ. He was sorrowful because men 
who ought to have been good were so bad. 
He suffered for them. Just as one of us might 
suffer for another, so Jesus suffered for sinners. 

It is terrible to think that the very men Jesus 
came to save should have despised Him! It is 
dreadful; but if we do not love Him, and give 
Him our hearts, we shall do very much the 
same thing. Do you wish to despise and reject 
Jesus ? Of course you do not. Then you must 
love Him. Do not add anything to his sorrows 
and grief, by disobeying Him. 


“ BY AND BY,” the wind is sighing, 

“ By and by,” the heart replies ; 

But the phantom just above it, 
re we grasp it ever flies. 

List not to the idle charmer; 
Scorn the very specious lie ; 

Do not you believe or trust in 
That deceiver, By and by. 
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DIDN'T WANT TO COME. 


FREDDIE told his mother he loved her very 
much, but when he was playing with Carlo in 
the garden, and his mother called to him, he 
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did n’t want to go to her. So he said, “Carlo, 
be quiet!” Carlo would not be still, and so 
Freddie was obliged to go to his mother. 

It does not show love to a mother to go 
when obliged to go. 
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Let every one of us try to do a 
little good, for a little from each one 
would effect much. 


THE LITTLE FOXES WHICH 
SPOIL THE VINES. 


OnE little fox is “By and by.” 
SS If you hunt him, you come to his 
hole — Never. 

Another little fox is “I Can’t.” 
You had better set on him a plucky 
little thing, “I Can” by name. It 
does wonders. 

A third little fox is “ No Use in 
Trying.” He has spoiled more vines 
and hindered the growth of more 
fruit than many a_worse-looking 
enemy. 

A fourth little fox is “I Forgot.” 
He is very provoking. Besides, he is 
a great cheat. He slips through your 
fingers like time. He is .seldom 
caught. 

A fifth little fox is “ Don’t Care.” 
Oh, the mischief he has done! 

* A sixth little fox is “ No Matter.” 
It is matter whether your life is 
spoiled by small faults. 


THE PRISONERS’ MISSIONARY. | arama 
Joun Howanp lived a hundred years ago GOLDEN TEXT. 


in England. He pited the poor prisoners He is despised and rejected of men; a 


who were kept in small, dark, damp cells, man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief. — 
and were neglected. He began to improve eT 


the jail at Bedford, in which John Bunyan 
had been confined a hundred years before. 


He wrote books on the subject of being kind APPLES OF GOLD | 
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“THE CAPTIVE SNOW-BIRD. 


Wun i is the prettier, a bird in a cage, or a. 
‘bird free in the air? Iam sure the free bird ; 
_is happier than the one in the cage. I wish> : 
to have no pet ina cage. I-wish tomake the — 
free birds love me, and come to me, and fly 
about. me, and not fear that I will hurt them. 
I hope the little boy in our picture this week 
will soon let his bird oe so that it may go free. 
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JESUS LIFTED UP. 


War does the Bible mean when it speaks 
of “Jesus lifted up”? It is not a very hard 
question to answer, for the lesson to-day tells 
us that it means that Jesus should be glorified 
by being taken to heaven. To “ glorify ” means 
to make glorious, and surely heaven is a place 
where allis glorious. We donot goto heaven .)) — 
until we die, and so glory comes to us by death’. 
just as it did to Jesus. As the little grain of ~ 
wheat that is planted in the ground grows up 
a beautiful plant, so those who love and serve 
Jesus will grow beautiful in heaven after: they | ] 
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derful, and blessed ? 


WELL ENOUGH NOW. 


ON this page I show you a man in a bar-room 
just atl to take a glass of whisky, He is 
| well enough now. On the 
next page there 1s another 
picture of him. You see 
he is lying by the road- 
= side, drunk. How now? 
It is not well now, is it ? 
\ If he had not begun to 
drink whisky he would 
NN never have lain down by 

age mae the road-side. 

I show you also on the next page a boy who 
is on the way down. He is lazy, and does not 
attend to his work as he ought to do. Look 
out, my boy,.or you too will turn out good for 

nothing! You have been lazy before, or your 
trousers would not be so ragged, [ am sure. 

I have put these pictures into our little paper, 
because there is great danger in drinking, and 
I hope you will all be warned to avoid it. You 
can see what it leads to. 


| 
have been ee ne in Ane orave. is it Sat WOL- 
| 
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ON THE WAY DOWN. 


A KIND BOY AND A CRUEL BOY. 


At one of the fountains in Hyde Park J 
saw two sights: one made me e¢lad, the other 
made me sad. It was avery hot day. Human 
beings as well as animals 
were very thirsty. A 


ee a eee 


HEAVEN. 


A LITTLE boy was walking in the fields 
with his mother, one day. He looked up to 
the sky and said, “ Oh, mother, heaven is so 
far off, I’m afraid I shall never cet there.” 

“My dear,” said his mother, “heaven 
must come to us, before we can go to it.’ 
He didn’t understand what she meant. 
Then she told him what Jesus said when He 
was on earth. These were his words: “ If 
any man love me, my Father will love him, 
and. we will come unto him, and make our 
abode with him.” Jesus is willing to come 
into your heart. He is standing and knock- 
ing for you to let him in. And when He 
comes in, He brings heaven with Him. He 
will make a heaven in your heart, if you will 
let Him come and dwell 
there. But if we don’t 


poor dog came up, pant- 


let Him come and dwell 


ing very heavily, and 
saying, in dog language, 
‘“Pleast’ giver era 
drink.” . “Chere ‘was, I 
am sorry to say, no dog 
trough, but a kind- 
hearted little boy took 
pity on the poor dog, and 
half filling his leather cap 
with water gave the dog 
a good drink. Having 
quenched its thirst the grateful animal wagged 
its tail, as much as to say, * Thank you, my 
kind boy ! ” 

At the same moment a naughty boy began 
squirting water ata poor lame man, and then 
laughed at him. 

Oh, thought I, what sort of men will 
you two boys make? If I could trace your 
pathways in life for twenty or thirty years, 
I should, I believe, find the kind boy grown 
up to be a respectable and honored man, and 
the cruel boy perhaps the inmate of a prison 
or a workhouse. — Selected. 


HOW NOW ? 


in our hearts here, He 
won’t let us go and dwell 
with Him in heaven hefe- 
after. ‘ Heaven must 
come to us before we can 
co to. it.” 


ee 


WE have no room for 
poetry this week, but shall 
have some next week. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Anp J, if I be lifted up from the earth, | 
will draw all men unto me. — John xii. 32. 
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OLD AND YOUNG. 


ALL old men and 
women have been 
} young, and if we 
+ young people re- 
Nf member this it will 
make us think that 
they may at some 
time have felt as we 
do. See the old man 
in the picture, think- 
ing of the comet. 
He does not look 
much like the little 
boy blowing bub- 


lheve he is the same 
person, only grown 
up. When he was 
y blowing bubbles he 
<} did not think that 
\ * he would ever be 
——— z such a_ venerable 
man, with a long 
eard, and gray hairs. In truth, people used to say 
aat he would die young. 


OLD AND YOUNG. 


r ashamed of when they are older. It seems to me 
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bles, and yet I be-. 


Some boys and girls do things that they are sorry for 
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that we ought to behave so well that we shall 
not have anything to be ashamed of when we 
are old. It would be very hard to do this. 
Perhaps you think it cannot be done, but | 
think that if we ask Jesus to help us, He will 
make us so strong and determined to do well 
that we shall have very little to regret when 
we grow old. Let us ask Him to help us to- 
day, and every day. 


WASHING FEET. 


Our lesson mentions washing feet. Do you 
know whose feet were washed, and who did 
it? We do not wash each other’s feet nowa- 
days when we have company at dinner, but in 
old times people did not wear shoes, and they 
were much neater and more comfortable for 
having their’ feet often washed. I suppose 
servants washed the feet of the “ company ” 
who were invited, but in our lesson we read 
that Jesus washed his disciples’ feet. It was 
to show how humble He was. He was not 
ashamed to do anything that was right. We 
ought not to be ashamed, either. It is foolish. 
But we often do foolish acts do we not? 


_— 
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IRVING’S MISHAP. 


LitrLe Irving McDowell went too near the 
tea-kettle that stood on the hearth. He 
stumbled on it, tipped it over, and was scalded. 

—-4--..._ &. Next week you shall see 
et Tr <e> ~what happened further. 


<5& A LANDLORD once cru- 
~ elly oppressed a poor 
4) widow. Her son, a lit- 
tle boy of eight years, 
saw it. He afterwards 

er, became a painter, and 
ey) ¥.a° painted a life-likeness of 
2e< J2> the dark scene. Some 

~\ years after, he placed it 
where the man saw it. 
IRVING'S MISILAP. He turned pale, trembled 

in every joint, and offered any sum to pur- 
chase it, that he might put it out of sight. 
hus there is an invisible painter drawing 
on the canvas of the soul a life-likeness re- 
flecting correctly all the spiritual history on 
earth. Kternity will reveal his own likeness 
to every man. 
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FEEDING THE HUNGRY. 

HERE is a picture showing us Jesus doing 
one of his miracles. He is feeding the hungry 
people who crowded to hear Him preach. 
He had pity on them. He took a few loaves 
and fishes, and by a miracle increased them 
so much that all of the people were fed! Of 
course only God could have done such a 
thing as that, and Christ was God. 
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CHILD SAVED. 


A MOTHER had taught a child that the 
human heart was not clean, because of sin. 
The child, prayed, “ O God, my heart is all 
dirty ; won’t you — Oh, mother, He did it !” 
She went away to tell her grandmother her 
great joy. “I prayed, O Lord, my heart is all 
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dirty ; won't you please make it clean? 
—that was what I was going to say, 
but He surprised me. He made it clean 
right then.” 


SHE TOOK OUT THE “IF.” 


A LITTLE girl was awakened to anx- 
iety about her soul at a meeting where 
the story of the leper was told :— 

One day a poor leper came to Jesus, 
and worshiped Him, saying, ‘‘ Lord, if 
Thou wilt, Thou canst make me clean.” 
And Jesus put forth his hand, and 
touched him, saying, “I will; be thou 
clean.” And immediately his leprosy 
was cleansed. 

Well, this dear little girl, who was 
anxious, said, “I noticed that there 
was an ‘if’ in what the man said, but 
there was no ‘if’ in what Jesus said; 
so I went home and took out the ‘ if,’ 
and I knelt down and said, ‘Lord Jesus, 
Thou canst, Thou wilt, make me clean; 
I give myself to Thee.’ ”— Seeds of 
Truth. 

Saar 
I saw the beam in my sister’s eye, 

Can’t see the beam in mine ; 
You better leave your sister’s door, 

Go keep your own door clean. 

Negro Song. 


——— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Let this mind be in you which was also 
in Christ Jesus. — PAil. ii. 5. 
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A MISSION CHAPEL 
WE have all read in the Bible, I suppose, of Cyrus, 
the King of Persia, and we know, perhaps, what a rich 
and grand country he was king of. His people were 
idolaters. They did not serve our God, and the people 
who now live in the same country do not read the 
Bible nor attend Christian churches as they ought to 


do. So we send missionaries to teach them about God © 


and the Bible and Jesus. 


_ In our picture we can see one of the chapels that the | 
missionaries have built in a part of Persia. Itisa plain | 


building, but it is better than the idol temples, though 
they are beautiful and ornamented, because in it people 
are taught truth that will do them good. 
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; MANY MANSIONS. 

WHEN we read that there are “many man- 
sions ” in heaven, some of us, I suppose, think 
of great houses; but if we read the passage 
carefully we find it says, “In my Father’s house 
there are many mansions.” When our Bible 
was first printed, “ mansion” meant, not a 
“house, but simply a place to remain in, a rest- 
ing-place or dwelling-place. 

In heaven there are many places or rooms. 
There is room enough for all who wish to be 
there, but for no one else. Do you wish to be 
there ? There is room for you if you do. 


POPPING CORN. 


PIP, pop, 
Hip, hop, 
Tip, top, 
Pop corn! 
Out of the pan, 
Into the fire, 
Bursting and bouncing 
Higher and higher. 


Out of the fire, 
Over the hearth, 
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With burning of finger, 
Scrambling, and mirth. 


White as new snow, 
Yellow as gold, 
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You'd better be patient 
Tul I am cold. 

Sprinkle some sugar, 
What jolly fun ! 

My rhyme is ended, 
And I am done. 


This is a little song by Mrs. White, and it is 
eood to read after we have been popping corn. 


APPLES 


UICKLY! 


PARE THE POTATOES 


OF GOLD. 


that was very white and nice on the outside» 
but when cut into pieces it showed itself to 
be hollow and black inside with dry-rot. In- 
stantly Willie exclaimed, — 

“ Why, Maggie, that potato isn ’t a Chris- 
tian.” 

“ What do you mean ?” asked Maggie. 

“ Don’t you see? It has a bad heart,” was 
Willie’s reply. 

It seems this little Kansas boy had learned 
enough of the religion of Jesus to know that 
however fair the outside may be, it will never 
do to have the heart black. We must be 
sound and right clear through. — Child’s 
World. 


DICKY BIRD'S SONG. 


“Wir all my might I make request, 

Dear boy, harm not my little nest ; 

Oh, do not try to peep therein, 

Where lie my little children ; 

They ’ll scream with terror and surprise, 

If thou showest them thy large round eyes.” 


Can you see Irving in the back part of] The boy much longed the birds to see, 
our picture ? His mother is trying to comfort | Yet quietly far off stood he ; 


him, and says to Patty, “Pare the potatoes | In peace the poor bird reached her nest, 


as fast as you can!” The potatoes are to be 
made into a cooling poultice to put on Irving’s 
feet. Next week you shall see who came 
to give him help. Agnes has been sent to 
get her. Wait, and you shall see. 
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CHANGE IN THE VERY HEART. 


A CERTAIN little boy in Kansas, only seven 
and one half years old, is trying hard to be 
a Christian. The missionary who started the 
new Western Sunday-school which he attends 
says that this boy, whose name is Willie, 
uses a great deal of what is called good com- 
mon sense, in his ideas of a religious life. 

The other day he was in the house watch- 
ing Maggie, as she prepared the potatoes for 
dinner. Soon she pared an extra large one, 


And warmed her young with downy breast ; 
Then warbled forth her song of joy 
To the kind-hearted little boy. 
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GOLDEN TEXT. 


Bor now they desire a better country, that 
is, an heavenly. — Heb. xi. 16. 
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WONDERS OF THE SEA. 


VERY few things are more interesting than the sea 
and the living creatures in it. Anything that God has 
made is very interesting to study. We can take all 
the time and pains we please, and yet we shall find 
something new every time we look. If we study any- 
thing that a man has made, we find ourselves able to 
understand all about it, but it is not so with things that 
God has made. 

Who can be sure that he knows how many stars 
there are? Nobody, because men are all the time find- 
ing new ones. Can anybody tell all about all the fishes 
in the sea, or all about all the plants and animals and 
insects on the land? No. x 
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Perhaps you never thought of this. I give 
you a picture of an aquarium on this page. 
Perhaps you have seen one. It contains water 
and stones and sea-weed and fishes. You can 
look through the sides and see the fishes move 
about, and learn their habits. It is a very 
easy way of getting valuable pleasure. You 
can see the pieces of coral, and one fish that 
looks like a star. 


THE VINE AND THE BRANCHES. 

JESUS says He is a vine, — the true vine, — 
and that those who love Him are the branches. 
Did you ever look at the branch of a vine or 
of a tree, and notice how closely they grow to- 
oether? You cannot tell where the branch 
begins. It grows out of the vine, and is really 
a part of it. How closely we must be united 
to Christ if we are really branches. 
Sometimes branches die. You have seen 
dead ones, [am sure. They fall off. No fruit 
grows on dead branches, of course. So it would 
be with us if we were to stop loving Jesus. 
We should do no good acts, but only bad ones. 
Who would not wish to be a branch if Jesus 
is the vine? 


FEEDING THE PIGEONS. 


HERE is a great church in a strange city, 
where the streets are water, and where there 
are no carriages. It is called Venice. For 
years and years the 
pigeons have been 
'.. fed in one of the 
squares of Venice, in 
front of this great 
echurch, at two 
'oclock every day. 
The pigeons have 
learned to tell the 
| time, and do not 
| come to be fed until 
= the clock strikes two. 


oe ieee ee. SCC how well the 

—- ie feee=< pigeons know when 

sin" tN G’elock comes. 

FEEDING THE PIGEONS. re’ h e y are treated 

with great kindness. I said the streets of Ven- 

ice are water. The city is built on a great 

many little islands, and where we have streets 
between the houses, they have only water. 
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IRVINGS TROUBLE, AGAIN. 


AFTER Patty had prepared the potatoes 
to put on Irving’s foot, Aunt Huldy came, 
bringing what she called her “ gallipot of 
ointment.” She dressed the little boy's burns 
carefully, tucked him up in his bed, and gave 
him a very ugly picture-book, such as 
people used to have many years ago, when 
they could not print so well as they can 
now. Irving did not like it very much, and 
said he wanted one with a picture of a pea- 
cock with its tail spread out. I wonder what 
made him think of that. Next week we shall 
see Irving again. 
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WAtTcHiInG for father, little Kate 

Is standing near by the garden gate, 
Just at the close of day ; 

While, not far off, a pretty bird, 

In the evening’s quiet, is heard 
Singing a sweet little lay. 
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A CHILDS HYMN. 


TxHou art more ready, Lord, to hear 
Than we, thy little ones, to pray ; 

Grant us thy grace to come to Thee 
For every blessing day by day. 


And Thou art wont far more to give 
Than we desire, or yet deserve ; 
With tender mercy look on us, 
Who from thy precepts often swerve. 


Pour down upon our trembling souls 
Th’ abundance of thy pitying love, 

And look upon the faults we mourn, 
With sweet forgiveness from above. 


Oh, give us hearts that shrink from wrong, 
A conscience fearful to offend, — 

Afraid to wander from thy ways, 
Or into sinful paths descend. 


And give us those good things, O Lord, 
We are not worthy to implore, 

Save through the merits of thy Son, 
Whose holy name our hearts adore. 


Through Him accept this humble prayer, 
Which we, thy little children, raise. 

Thine is the kingdom, thine the power, 
All glory thine, and endless praise. 
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GOLDEN TEXT. 


By their fruits ye shall know them. — Matt. 
vii. 2. 
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LITTLE WILLIE HUGHES. 


LirTLE Willie Hughes 
attended the Sunday- | 
school of the First Con- 
eregational Church in 
Chicago. A year ago in 
September, when he re- 
turned from the country, 
he had to go to Sunday- 
school alone. He came 
home very early be- 

Wily) cause it was too warm, 
wel) the teacher thought, to 
x| keep the little ones as 
\\ long as usual. Willie’s 
@\\ father feared he had not 
= been to school at all, 
es and asked, “ Did you go 

LITTLE WILLIE HUGHES. to Sunday-school ? ae 

Willie was grieved that his father distrusted him, 
and only held out a copy of APPLES OF GOLD as his 
reply. This was the 6th of September, and on the 28d 
Willie went to his Saviour, at the age of six years and 
seven weeks. 

In the picture you see Willie showing his Sunday- 
school paper to his father, as a proof that he had been 
to the school. His father seems to be examining the 
paper, but he is really thinking of his noble boy. 
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FRIEND OR FOE? 

In the words of our lesson to-day, Jesus 
shows us how we may be his friends. We 
must not forget it, because we all wish to be 
his friends. Who would like to be his foe? 
No one, | am sure. Yetif we do not love Him, 
I fear we shall find ourselves acting like his 
foes, and I think we shall really be his foes. 
That is almost too dreadful to think of. An 
enemy of Jesus, who loves everybody ! 

No, no, no! We cannot be that. We will 
love Him; we will do his commandments ; 
we will love each other. Then all will be joy- 
ful with us. 


THERE may be seen almost daily upon the 
Boston Common a lame young lady who has 
earned for herself the pretty title of “ The 
Birds’ Friend” by the earnest care with which 
she feeds the sparrows. In the afternoon she 
may be seen limping slowly along, scatter- 
ing bread crumbs right and left to the flocks 
of twittering sparrows, that recognize and 
flock about her the moment she appears in 
view. Should you not like to be a friend to 
the birds? Iam sure you would. 
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A CAREFUL DOG. 


THis dog’ is named Mark. He had been 
taught to take care of a baby, and would not 
let any one touch it, nor would he go out of 


5 the room when left 
ft 1 < me, NY} | | | yh Ih | 
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with the baby. One 
ne ” e nary got out of its 


cage, and then the 
v4 careful dog went out 
«to call somebody’s 
\ attention to it. He 
only went a little 
way, so that he 
* could see the baby, 
= but when its papa 
= came, he pointed to 
“== the bird with his 
= paw, andseemed 
glad to have it 
caught and put back 
in its cage. I suppose you never saw a dog 
that was so careful, and knew so much as that. 
I never saw such an one, but I have heard 
of many, and this story is a true one, I think. 
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A CAREFUL DOG, 
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IRVING COMFORTED. 


Here is Irving again. His father has 
given him a book full of beautiful pictures, 
and he finds much pleasure in reading it 
while his scalded feet are getting well. He 
is so much interested that he forgets his poul- 
tices and ointment, that Aunt Huldy put on 
him. It is a great thing for us to be inter- 
ested in good books, for it not only adds to 
our knowlege to read them, but they give us 
much pleasure. Of all good books the Bible 
is the best, and I hope we all study it very 
much. 


4 “TUPS AND SAUCERS.” 


A LITTLE girl writes, “ Last. service Dr. 
Murray told about a little child who was so 
very sick that she would not eat anything, and 
the doctor ordered nice food to tempt her 
to eat, but she would not eat it; and when 
asked what she wanted she said, in a little 


mite of a voice, that she only wanted ‘ tups 
and saucers.’ So at last, with some of the 
money our little Sunday-school children had 
given, they bought some little tiny cups and 
saucers for her. 

‘She was so delighted with them that the 
doctor at last persuaded her to eat a little 
food off her new playthings, and in that way 
they kept the little child alive ; and when Dr. 
Murray told us about her, he said she was 
getting better.” 


corer 
GOD SEES ME. 


Gop sees me both by night and day, 
As oft I’ve heard my father say ; 
He sees me when my mother’s nigh, 
And when I’m far from her kind eye. 
He sees me when the sun is bright, 
When noonday skies are blue and clear; 
He sees me in the hush of night, 
And in the dark I feel no fear. 
He sees me strive his ways to keep ; 
To think I please Him makes me glad; 
He sees me sin and makes me weep, 
Then heals the heart Himself made sad. 
I'll strive to bear this thought in mind, 
That God beholds me everywhere, 
That I may love a Friend so kind, 
And thus repay his tender care. 


—<$————— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


WuosoeEVvER therefore will be a friend 
of the world is the enemy of God. — James 
V;, 43 
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GROWING AND BEARING FRUIT. 


ON this page I show you 
corn growing and ripen- 
ing, and being husked in 
the barn. After the corn 
is planted in the ground it 
grows up. Then it is hoed 
and it grows more. At last 
the rich ears are found on 
the stalks. Then it has 
borne fruit. 

Then it is put into barns 
to be used. Do you re- 
member one of our Sav- 
iour’s parables that refers 
to gathering grain into 
barns ? This picture makes 
me think of it. 
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THE WORK OF THE SPIRIT. 


WHEN we say “ the Spirit,’ we mean God’s 
Spirit. Jesus said He would send the Spirit 
to men to tell them what they ought to do. 
God’s Spirit will come to any one of us if we 
pray for it. I remember a hymn that says 
the Spirit whispers in our hearts. What does 
it say? The hymn says that it asks us to 
come to Jesus. That is the most important 
thing for us to do. We must come to Jesus 
if we wish to be saved, for only Jesus can save 
us. 
We must be careful not to grieve the Spirit 
when it calls us. We ought to listen and do 
what it would have us. It tells us not to do 
wrong. Listen, and you will hear it. 


THERE’S a little mischief-maker 
That is stealing half our bliss, 

Sketching pictures in a dreamland 
That are never seen in this; 

Dashing from the lips the pleasures 
Of the present while we sigh ; 

You may know that mischief-maker, 
For his name is By-and-by. 
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“TANK 7M.” 

WE ought to be very polite in all our acts. 
To be polite we must love people. If we do 
not love people we shall be unkind to them, 
and unkindness is impoliteness. 

z We are taught to thank 
» God for everything He 
gives us, and children are 
./ taught to thank others 
for what is given to them. 
The little baby in our 

7 picture was taught to do 
7. this, and he could only 
ype"? say “tank’m,” which was 
TANK *M. enough, however. 
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GOOD-NIGHT. 


“The eyes of the Lord are in every place.” 

GOOD-NIGHT, little Nellie 
Now trot off to bed ; 

And remember the verse 
You just now have said. 

God is with you by night, 
And also by day; 

He never will leave you, 
He is with you alway. 
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A QUEER DOLLY: 


WouwLpD you be content with such a dolly 
as this? It is a demijohn with a‘dress on, 
and with a cork for a head! «The little girl 
turns its name about, and calls it Jemmy Don. 

Ir there is a boy in the school who has a 
club-foot, don’t let him know.that. you ever 
saw it. If there is a poor boy with ragged 
clothes, don’t talk about rags‘when he is in 
hearing. If there is a lame boy, assign him 
some part of the game which does not require 
running. If there is a hungry one, give him 
a part of your dinner. If there is a dull one, 
help him to get his lessons. If there is a 
bright one, be not envious of him ; for if.one 
boy is proud of his talents, and another is 
envious of them, they are both wrong. 
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LEARNING TO BE PATIENT. 


“ MotHER,” said Mary, “ I can’t make 
Henry put his figures as I tell him.” 

“ Be patient, my dear, and do not 
speak so sharply.” 

‘‘ But he won’t let me tell him how to 
put the figures; and he does not know 
how to do it himself,” said Mary, very 
pettishly. 

“ Well, my dear, if Henry won’t learn 
a lesson in figures, suppose you try to 
teach him one in patience. This is hard 
to teach, and harder to learn than any 
lesson in figures ; and perhaps when you 
have learned this, the other will be 
easier to both of you.” 

Mary hung her head ; for she felt that 
it was a shame to any little girl to be 
fretted by such a little thing, or, indeed, 
by anything; and she began to think 
that perhaps she deserved to be blamed 
as well as Henry. 

A fretful, impatient child makes him- 
self and all about him very unhappy. 
Will you all try to learn a lesson of pa- 
tience ? — Well-Spring. 


Ou, the precious name of Jesus! 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 

When his loving arms receive us, 
And his songs our tongues employ. 
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GOLDEN TEXT. 
He shall teach you all things. — John 


xiv. 26. 
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good. Here are sick men in a hospital. They 
can’t read. So it would be of little use for the 
man I told you of to come here with his books. 

They can listen to reading, as you see, and 
ladies go there and read to them. Is not that 
kind and good? I think it is. Perhaps you 
know how to read. Suppose you read to your 
sick brother or sister or grandma. Can you 
not do a little good at home in that way? I 
think you can. 


JESUS PRAYING. 

In our lesson to-day we see how Jesus prayed 
for his disciples. Notice what He asked God 
to do for them. It was that He would keep them 
from evil, and make them holy. If Jesus 
prayed for these things they must be very im- 
portant, [think. Wecan try to keep ourselves 
from evil, but we cannot make ourselves holy. 
However much we try to keep from evil, we 
shall not succeed without God’s help, because 
there are bad people all about us, and only God 
can shield us from their influence. 

I am so glad Jesus asked (cod to keep us 
from evil and to make us holy. Now let us | 
pray for the same thing, and God will hear us, 
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GRACIE’S PICTURES. 


GRACIE has just begun to go to school. She 
knows very little. She is trying to amuse 
Fanny Shaw, and has just drawn a picture of 
a horse with three legs and no ears. Horses 
ought to be drawn with four legs, I think, but 

3 this one amused both of 
the little girls very much. 


*\ § HUNTING or sporting 
S| for mere pleasure is not 
M\ right. It tends to de- 
stroy the finer feelings 
i of pity and sympathy, and 
LUT harden the heart. 

GRACIE'S PICTURES. The bluebird, the swal- 
low, and the robin are here. Give them all a 
olad welcome, boys, and let them build their 
nests anywhere, by the door or on the apple- 
tree. They ‘Il sing for you and make you 
happy.. Tell the squirrels to come too, and 
frisk and chatter on the barn and race on the 
nearest fence to their hearts’ content. You 
may make yourselves more happy by making 
the birds and squirrels happy. 
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which lay scattered in wild confusion on 
the carpet. 

“Make the room neat,” replied the 
little one, understanding the look, and 
immediately beginning to gather his toys 
into a basket. 

“ What more can we do to welcome 


Here is a monkey called Jocko. He 
lived on a ship. One day the sailors gave 
him some liquor to drink. Jocko did not 
know what it was. It made him drunk. 

Another day the sailors offered him liquor 
again. He never would taste another drop. 

I think this is a lesson to us not to do any- 
thing that we know is wrong. ‘The Bible 
says, ‘ Ask the beasts, and they shall teach 
thee,” and this little animal has taught us 
something. 


THE WAY TO WELCOME HIM. 


“ Papa will soon be here,” said mamma 
to her little three-year-old boy; “ what can 
Georgy do to welcome him?” And the 
mother glanced at the child’s playthings, 


papa?” asked mamma, when nothing 
was wanting to the neatness of the room. 

“Be happy to him when he comes,” 
cried the dear little fellow, jumping up 
and down with eagerness as he watched 
at the window for his father’s coming. 

Now, as all the dictionaries will testify, 
it is very hard to give good definitions, 
but did not little Georgy give the very 
substance of a welcome ? — “ Be happy 
to him when he comes.” 


—_——_>-——— 


TueERE are bubbles of gold, of pleasure, 


and fame, 
And their colors are gaudy and 
bright ; 
And many there are who the shadows 
behold, * 
That are dazzled and charmed by the 
sight ; 
But again and again they lead people 
astray, — 
They are bubbles that burst, or soon vanish 
away. 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


He ever liveth to make intercession for 
them. — Heb. vii. 25. 
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PATIENCE AND PERSEVERANCE. 
_ HERE is a picture of a woman churning. The pussy 


looks as if she expected something good for her was in 
the churn. Did you ever see a churn like this one? 
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Perhaps not, for it is an old-fashioned one. I 
have seen many of them. ‘They are not so 
ood for making butter as the new kinds. I 
have seen women churn a long, long time be- 
fore the butter “came,” as they said. It re- 
quired patience and perseverance. ‘That is, it 
was necessary to churn regularly and without 
giving up. 

We need to learn to be regular and to hold 
on to our work in most things that we do. 
When we feel like hurrying or giving up, let 
us think of this woman, and how patiently 
and steadily she churned. 


JESUS THE KING. 


I ToL~D you once that “Christ” means 
“anointed.” When the Bible speaks of Jesus 
the Christ, it means Jesus the anointed one. I 
hope you have not forgotten what “ anointed ” 
means. Pilate asked Jesus if He were a king, 
and Jesus let Pilate know that his kingdom 
is not of this world Those who love and serve 
Jesus here belong to his kingdom in heaven, 
but that does not excuse them from obeying 
the rulers who are over them in this world. 
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GIVING AWAY BABIES. 


HERE are two babies that have been given 
away. So the mother has just said to her vis- 
itor. She has given them to God. She said that 

ee a, God gave them to 
anh ih ‘i; her, and so she gave 

A 

! 


them back to Him. 
Did you ever read of 
little Samuel, and 
how his mother gave 
him to God? 

Did you ever think 
that your mother 
may have given you 
\\ to God? If your 

\ mother has done so 
in her prayers, she 
is trying to make 
= = you love God, I am 

“ ettixa) away’ wanna sure. She teaches 
you to pray, and tries to keep you from doing 
wrong. You ought to give yourself to God. 
You ought to pray to. Him with all your heart. 
I hope you do this. Read the message God 
sends you, and see how much He loves you. 
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HOW NEAR WITHOUT BREAKING? 


A tone, long while ago I told you of a 
boy who tried to see how near he could 
walk to the edge of a precipice without fall- 
ing off. I did not tell you that I thought 
him very foolish, but I did think so. 

Here are some boys who have been try- 
ing to see how near to the window they could 
throw their snow-balls without breaking the 
glass. The picture shows you how it turned 
out! Was it not very foolish to try such a 
thing? I am sure it was. We must not 
try how near we can go to doing bad things 
without doing them. Let us try how far we 
can keep from doing wrong. Then we shall 
be much more safe and happy. 
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Atways say a kind word if you can, if 
only that it may come into some mournful 
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man’s darkened room like a beautiful fire-fly, 
whose happy flitting he cannot but watch, 
forgetting his many troubles. Is not this an 
easy way of doing good? What can be 
easier than to say a kind word? © 
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GOLDEN TEXT. 


He is Lord of lords and King of a 
Rev. xvii. 14. 
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AN OLD CHURCH IN VIRGINIA. 

THERE are a great many very old churches in America, 
which the people love. There is a very singular one 
at Hingham, Massachusetts. There is one in Boston 
on the tower of which lanterns were hung as signals 
for Paul Revere the night before the battle of Lexing- 
ton. There is Christ Church, in Cambridge, which 
Washington attended in 1775. 

_A few weeks ago I gave you a picture of Patrick 
Henry. Do you remember him? Here is the church 
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—St. John’s—in Richmond, Virginia, in 
which he made his most remarkable speech, 
in 1775. It was at a meeting where the peo- 
ple were talking about the country’s rights, 
and he exclaimed, “Give me liberty, or give 
me death!” showing how much in earnest he 
was. I like to look at old churches. 


JESUS ON THE CROSS. 


I po not like to think of how much Jesus 
suffered on the cross. Do you? Only when I 
remember that by his suffering there we are 
saved, can I bear it. Think of his mother, 
looking at Him and knowing how great his 
pain was! Then think that it was because 
men had sinned that Jesus came into the world 
and had to bear all that you know He did 
bear. 

It seems to me that if Jesus loved us enough 
to do so much for us, we ought to be willing 
to obey Him. We ought to be very glad to 
serve Him. Aren’t you happy when you can 
do something for a brother or sister whom you 
love, or for your good mamma or papa? I 
think youare. Now Jesus has loved you bet- 
ter than they, and has suffered more for you. 
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GRACE PALMER AND MARTHA DADE. 


GRACE PALMER is the girl with the check- 
ered bag. The one next to her is Martha Dade, 
who is poor, and has an old bonnet on that the 


GRACE PALMER AND MARTHA DADE. 


other girls are laughing at. You see that 
Grace is speaking kindly to Martha. Grace 
always takes the part of those who are in 
trouble, and who have pain. It is more pain- 
ful to be laughed at than to be sick. 


192 APPLES OF GOLD. 


much in earnest for that. 
I only tell you about Hans 
in order that you may re- 
member not to give up 
when you have a_ hard 
thing to do. 
ea a TE 


THE NEW YEAR. 


WE are near the be- 
ginning of a new year, 
and I want you all to try 
to get me a great many 
subscribers for 1876. Re- 
member, it is the Centen- 
nial year, and I want to 
be made happy by a long 
list of new friends. 

THE EpITor. 


—— 


THE EAGLE. 


He clasps the crag with 
crooked hands ; 
Close to the sun in lonely 

lands, 
. iN \ ) : SV; Ringed with the azure 
pe |\\ | AVS) Sa SSS world he stands. 
a ew: SS The wrinkled sea beneath 
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: NS a. He watches from his 
mountain walls, 
And like a thunderbolt he 
falls. 
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HANS AND HIS LETTER. GOLDEN TEXT. 


I po not know much about Hans, but this} Tye Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity 
I have found out. He wanted to get a letter of us all. — Isaiah iii. 6. 
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TIRED OUT. 


194 APPLES OF GOLD. 


| TIRED OUT. 

EvEN little boys can be tired out. I know 
that men can, because I am tired myself very 
often, after a long day of work; but boys do 
not have much work to do. They get tired 
of play. I think we all get tired of play sooner 
than we do of work. ‘There is more work to 
do than play, and we ought to try to be inter- 
ested in work as well as play. IL hope the 
dear boy in our picture will learn to work 
when he grows older. 


JESUS COMFORTS MARY. 

Mary loved Jesus, and hurried to his tomb 
to see if his body was still there. She found 
that it was gone, and it made her sad. She 
cried, and Jesus himself came to her side. He 
spoke with his kind voice, and comforted her. 
How precious those words must have been to 
her ! 

Jesus does not change. He was always 
ready to comfort sorrowful people, and He is 
just as ready now to doit. He is near to the 
very littlest of us. This is very delightful to 
me to think of, and I hope it is to you, all my 
dear little readers. 
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FEEDING THE STARVING. 


OuR picture shows us a man feeding some 
people who have been shipwrecked. They were 
brought to Boston nearly starved to death, 
and there some who had the spirit of Jesus 
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in them brought food to relieve their hunger. 
When we do such acts as this we are follow- 
ing the example of our blessed Saviour, and 
that is a noble thing. Jesus fed the hungry, 
and comforted the sorrowful, as I just said 
when speaking of Mary. 
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holds Rose in her hand. 


EFFIE I think 


EFFIE AND ROSE. 


making Rose hunt the thim- 
ble she managed to catch 
the doll’s dress on a stone, 
and there Rose hung until 
a man named Egbert came 
and fished her up. But the 
thimble never could be 
found. 

I have told you before 
that we ought to use every- 
thing only in the way it was 
made to be used, and now 
I tell you so again. Effie 
ought never to have tried to 
make a bucket of a thimble. 


—_—_e——_— 


g@> Tue Editor has tried 
his best all through this long 
year to give you, his dear 
readers, the prettiest pict- 
ures, the sweetest verses, 
the most interesting and 
profitable reading that could 
be found. He intends to 
work just as hard in 1876, 
and hopes to succeed in 
pleasing you. 

Do not forget that he 
wants many thousands of 
new subscribers for the Cen- 
tennial year. 


_— 


Now when Jesus was risen early the first 


Effie ought not to have done what she did.|day of the week, He appeared first to Mary 


She used her thimble for a bucket for Rose ; Magdalene. — Mark xvi. 9. 


to draw up water from the well. She tied | 
it to a string very tight, as she thought, but 
it slipped off and is now at the bottom of the 
well. 

Rose was sent down to get the thimble, 
but dolls cannot pick up things. Effie knew 
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THE FOOLISH GOATS. 


GoATS, like some girls and boys, are often stubborn. 

his picture is so plain that it is unnecessary for me to 
tell you that the two goats, Billy and Tommy, met on 

narrow bridge ; neither would back off, so they jumped 
at each other and were both thrown into the river ! 
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JESUS AND THOMAS. | 

THOMAS was one who did not believe that 
Jesus had risen from the grave. He said he 
would not believe it until. he had seen the 
mark of the wounds made by the nails and 
the spear. How kind Jesus was to Thomas! 
He showed him the wounds, and Thomas was 
happy to know that this was really Jesus. He 
cried “ My Lord and my God!” 

Jesus said to Thomas that those were blessed 
who believed without seeing. We can all do 
that, for we cannot see Jesus walking about 
our streets. Can we say that He is our Lord 
and our God? If we can, we are blessed. I 
hope we may all have this een < before this 
year ends. 


“ WHEN temptation shall urge you, my chil- 
dren, to do 
What you know to be wicked and wrong, 
Though the sin may seem pleasant and pretty 
to view 
As it floats very gayly along, 
Go not after the phantom, but earnestly 


say, 
‘It is but a bubble that passes away.” 
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IMPATIENT NELLIE. 


NELLIE was going to school. She had her 
new writing-book and inkstand in her hand. 
The stopper of the inkstand worked up and 
became loose as she walked along. She pushed 
it back. Soon it was loose again. Nellie 
pushed it back harder, and was a little angry. 
In a few minutes Nellie 
saw that the stopper was 
loose again. | 

Now her patience was 
wholly gone, and she ex- 
=- Claimed, “This time I'll 
make you stay in!” She 

®< laid the inkstand on a 
i rock and gave the stop- 
IMPATIENT NELLIE. per a smart blow with a 
stone, when, lo, the glass broke and the ink 
spread over her book and was lost! 

Ah! Nellie, Nellie! I hope you will learn 
now not to lose your temper again, for you 
will lose many other things if you do. Itis 
wrong to lose the temper. It is wrong, but 
how many of us do lose it every day! We 
forget ourselves, I suppose. 
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LITTLE WILLIE. 


WiLL, who is a little bit of a boy, 
was outin the garden the other night, 
watching his papa water the plants, and 
wheeling his little wagon on the grass. 
Pretty soon the wind began to blow 
quite hard, and in a little while Willie’s 
hat blew off. This frightened him so 
that he began to cry, and he climbed up 
the doorsteps as fast as he could, to go 
to his mamma. 

When he got safely beside her, he 
said, ‘Now I don’t afraid any more, 
mamma.” Soon the rain began to fall 
very fast, and as Willie stood watching 
the streams of water rushing swiftly 
down the gutters, he said, “ Oh, mamma, 


muy 


FREDDY AND HIS DOVES. 


see the water dance!” — Congregation- 


alist. 
—_—_ 


Hank !@pis the bird I hear, 
Singing his song of praise ; 

Let me not be behind him — 
To God my thanks I'll raise. 


eee 


g@- Do not forget that the Editor wants 


Freppy has two doves that have been|cver so many new subscribers for the great 


given to him. 
they will play with him, will sit on his 
shoulder or hand, and are not at all afraid 
of him. Somebody has trained these doves. 
Perhaps it was Freddy, but I am sure that 
it was somebody who was very patient. An 
impatient person, like the Nellie of whom I 
told you on ‘the previous page, could not 
have done it. 

There are very few things that an im- 
patient person can do well. Let us all take 
the advice that I gave to Nellie, and govern 
our tempers. It is very easy to keep our 
temper when we are not provoked. So it is 


easy to be good when we are not tempted to’ 


sin; but we must resist temptation always. 


He is so kind to them that} Centennial year ! 


————_¢————— 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


BELIEVE in the Lord your God, so shall 
ye be established. — 2 Chron. xx. 20. 
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ATHER BE A GOAT? 


_ THE little boy listened to his mother as she read 
from the Bible, “He shall separate them one from 


“WILL F 


ry 
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another as a shepherd divideth his sheep from 
the goats; and He shall set the sheep on his 
right hand, but the goats on his left.” 

He thought of his poor, drunken father, and 
asked, “ Will father be a goat?” The father 
opened the door just in time to hear his child’s 
question. He was startled. He thought. He 
decided to stop drinking. He learned to love 
his Saviour. He was blessed and made a 
blessing to others throughout his life. 

The great question with each of us is, “ Shall 
I be on the side of the sheep or of the goats %” 

JESUS AND PETER. 

PETER was asked by Jesus several times, 
“TLovest thou me?” Every time Peter an- 
swered that he did love Jesus, and every time 
Jesus told him to work. Love for Jesus is 
shown by work for Him. I do not see how a 
Christian can be lazy. Do you? 

He may be sick or weary, but I think he 
must always want to work for the one who 
has done so much for him. 
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THE SON SAVED. 


Not many weeks ago I heard of a boy who 
went toa pond to swim. A few hours after- 
wards he was 
brought back 
, dead. He had 
>» been drowned. 

= Oh, how sad his 
poor, Loven gs 
— mother felt. 
— Mrs. James, in 
/-our engraving, 
- thought her little 
boy was lost, but 
© the sailors who 
= went out to get 
him found that 
> he was alive, and 
Pbrought him 
home safe and 

a sound. How hap- 
THE SON SAVED. py sh e was then ! 

If our mothers feel so much for us, | am 
sure we children ought to be careful of our- 
selves, and we ought to be dutiful to them. 


TAKING CARE OF A CHICKEN. 


Ne vuie’s chicken had broken its leg, and 
Nellie took care of it. She put itin a basket 
with hay for it to sit on, and every day she 
fed it carefully, but at last the poor chicken 
died. Nellie was very sorry. She had showed 
a kind heart, however, and so, after a while, 
when she needed some one to take care of 
her, she found friends who remembered how 
kind she had been to her chicken. If we are 
kind to others, I think they will be kind to 
us. The Bible says, “ He that watereth shall 
be watered also himself.” 


———_~+———__ 
FEEDING THE BIRDIES. 


SrE the birdies round the gate 

For their morning portion wait ; 

Fill the basket from the store, 

Let us open wide the door: 

Throw out crumbs, and scatter seed, 
Let the hungry birdies feed. 

Call them — now how fast they run, 
Gladly, quickly, every one. 


Busy pigeon, duck, and chick, 
Every little morsel pick. 

See the hen with callow brood, 
To her young how kind and good; 
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With what care their steps she leads — 
Them, and not herself, she feeds ; 
Picking here, and picking there, 
Where the nicest morsels are. 


As she calls, they flock around, 
Bustling all along the ground. 

When their daily labors cease, 

And at night, they rest in peace, 

All the little tiny things 

Nestle close beneath her wings ; 
‘There she keeps them safe and warm, 
Free from fear, and free from harm. 


Now, my little child, attend: 
Your Almighty Father, Friend, 
Though unseen by mortal eye, 
Watches o’er you from on high. 
As the hen her chickens leads, 
Shelters, cherishes, and feeds ; 
So by Him your feet are led, 
Over you his wings are spread. 


i? 


CoE in, come in: ’t is the call of grace, 
Come in, there ’s a place for you ; 
The King invites you to see his face, 
Believe ! ’t is his message true. 
see eee 


ga Do not forget that the Editor wants | 
many thousands of new subscribers for the 
Centennial year. 
8 GE 


GOLDEN TEXT. 
Lovest thon me? — John xxi. 17. 
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THE HORSEBACK RIDE. 


BEVERLEY and Frank live in the large house that 
we see in our picture. Each has a good pony, and 


each lovesto ride. It is acrisp, cold morning, and they 


are gayly galloping out of the gate. They are as 
happy as boys can be. I hope they are as sood as 
they are happy. I think they behave themselves well, 


and try to do as their parents and teachers tell them 
to do. 
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THE MINISTRY OF JESUS. 


Wuy did Jesus come into the world? We 
know, for we have been studying about it for 
half a year. We know that He came to save 
sinners, to tell us of God and his will, and to 
_ give us an example of how we ought to live. 

Jesus has done all of his part, and it is left 
for us to do ours. We have to give Him our 
hearts, to believe on Him, and to obey Him. 
Some of us will do this. Shall we not all doit? 


THE KITE, THE FROG, AND THE MOUSE. 


ONCE a frog and a mouse both laid claim to 
a fen and to the right to rule in it. They 
went to war, and scores of frogs and mice fell 
in fights. 

At last the frog who would be king and the 
mouse who would be king made up their great 
minds to fight it out in the field. They left 
the fen, and each one took the end of a rush 
to use as a Spear. 

A kite — astrong foe of both frogs and mice 
— saw the two foes in the field. Down from 
the air she came, and caught both of them up 
and bore them off to kill them and eat them. 
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THE FIVE BEARS. 


In. this picture we see five bears and two 
boys. The boys were traveling among the 
White Mountains, and were left by their papa 


and mamma, with orders not to go nearer the 
bears than the seat on which they sat. The 
boys obeyed, and never went any nearer. 
Their parents had tried them before, and knew 
that they could be trusted. 
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THE CHESTNUT-SELLER. 


I OFTEN see men standing in the streets 
on cold and stormy winter days, selling chest- 
nuts that they roast in the little oven before 
them. I pity them, for they look cold. I 


never saw a woman doing it, as we see in} 


‘our picture. I should pity her very much. 
Many of us — all of us, I hope, have warm 
homes, and comfortable fires in winter, and 
do not have to stand out in the chilly streets 
to make our living. We ought to be very 
thoughtful of those who do not have the good 


things we enjoy. Jesus was 
always full of pity and we ought 
to think of his example espe- 
cially at the time of the year 
when we celebrate his birthday. 


pila 2 

HEAVENLY RICHES. 

A CuristiAN lady in Eng- 
land had been very well off; 
but by some means or other 
she lost all her property. She 
was obliged at last to go into 
the poor-house. She was old 
and near her end. One day, 
while a friend was by her side 
talking to her, he saw her smile 
and look very happy. He 
asked her what she was think- 
ing about that seemed so pleas- 
ant. “Oh,” she said, “I was 
just thinking what a_ blessed 
change it will be when I ‘go 
from the poor-house to heaven. 
My earthly riches are all gone, 
but my heavenly riches are all 


safe. Nobody can take them 
away from me. They will last 
forever.” 


ee 


GOLDEN TEXT. 


Bot these are written that ye 
might believe that Jesus is the Christ, the 
Son of God; and that believing, ye might 
have life through his name. — John xx. 31. 


—__—— 
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